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PREFACE. 

Nearly half a century has elapsed since the 
compilation of the Conference Hymn Book, which 
the following collection is designed to supplement. 
During that period changes of taste have occurred, 
and many truly beautiful hymns have been written. 
Both circumstances united in rendering it desirable 
that some additions should be made to the hymns 
now in use among New Church Societies, so that 
their " service of song" might thereby be diversified 
and enriched. 

The differences of doctrinal belief among various 
hymn-writers, of whose compositions the Conference 
Committee have ventured to avail themselves, have 
necessitated the occasional alteration of phrases, 
lines, and even verses. This liberty has been taken 
with regret ; but the Committee would have still 
more deeply regretted the introduction of anything 



IV PREFACE. 

that could not have been sung with the full assent of 
the mind, as well as with the entire approval of the 
heart, of those who worship the Lord Jesus Christ 
as the One Only God and Saviour. 

The Committee cannot hope that they have 
succeeded in introducing into the Supplement all 
the hymns which may be deservedly dear to many, 
who, however, may still welcome the little book, 
which, the Committee trust, may conduce to 
genuine devotion, and prove a help in praise and 
prayer. 



MAlfCHESTER, 1872. 
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2, 3 THE LORD. 

^, L. M. 

King of kings and Lord of loris. 

1 THE Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 

O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ling, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall dare 

Resist His will, distrust His care. 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His gracious promises ? 

3 He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 

Your God is King, your Saviour reigns ; 
The Man of love, the crucified ! 
The God of love, the glorified ! 

4 Come, make your wants, your burdens known, 

Present them at His glorious Throne ; 
The angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 

5 One Lord, one empire, all secures : 

He reigns, and life and death are yours : 
Through earth and heaven, one song shall ring, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King ! 

3< 6,6,6,6,8,8. 

The Lord exalted. 

1 JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and pow*r. 
That ever mortals knew — 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak His worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 
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THE LORD. 

2 But oh ! what gentle terms, 
What condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach His heavenly grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love He bears for me. 

3 Be Thou my Counsellor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide ; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near Thy side; 

Oh, let my feet ne'er run astray. 
Nor ever seek the crooked way. 

4 Now let my soul arise, 

And tread the tempter down ; 

My Captain leads me forth 

To conquest and a crown : 
Through Him mine arm may win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way. 

4. 0. M. 

Qod of oTir fathers. 

1 GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed, 
Who through this weary pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led ! 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us by day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 



5, 6 THE LORD. 

4 spread Thy covering wings aioiind, 

Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our feet arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand, 

We humbly now implore ; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 

5. L. M. 

The Lord our pattern. 

1 MY great Eedeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in Thy Word ; 
But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal. 
Thy work of mercy to fulfil ; 

Such love, such tenderness divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflicts, and Thy vict'ries too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern : make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
And, at the last, with victory blest. 
Lord, find in Thee eternal rest ! 

O* 8,7,8,7,8,8,7. 

Incarnation. 

1 ALONE to God on high be praise. 
And thankful adoration, 
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THE LORD. 

That we may now, and all our days, 

Eejoice in His salvation. 
Let high in heaven His praises sound, 

Peace and good- will on earth abound, 
All feud and strife be ended. 

2 Ye Christian people, all rejoice ! 

Each soul with joy up-springing ; 
Pour forth one song with heart and voice. 

With love and gladness singing. 
Give thanks to God, the Lord above. 

Thanks for the miracle .of love 
By which He hath redeemed us. 

3 Lord Jesus Christ, alone to Thee 

Be praise and glory given ; 
Who reignest, God, eternally. 

In all the jearth and heaven. 
The Prince of Peace, Incarnate Word, 

The Wonderful, the Mighty Lord, 
The Father Everlasting. 

§ * L. M. 

The First Advent. 

1 CllEATOR of the starry height, 
Thy people's everlasting Light, 
Jesus, Eedeemer of us all, 

Hear Thou Thy servants when they call. 

2 Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of all creation, doomed to die. 
Didst come to save our guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 

3 When earth was near its evening hour, 
Thou didst, in love's redeeming pow'r, 
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8, 9 THE LORD. 

Bow down the lieavens, and descend 
To be our Saviour, Helper, Friend. 

4 At Thy great name, exalted now, 
Shall every knee in homage bow ; 
And we with heavenly hosts adore, 
And own Thee King for evermore. 

1 O THOU essential Word, 
God from eternity. 

On earth for our salvation born. 
Welcome Thou art to me. 

2 Thou art the Life, Lord ! 
Sole Light of life Thou art ! 

Let not Thy glorious rays be poured 
In vain upon my heart. 

3 Let naught be left within 
But cometh of Thy hand ; 

Eoot quickly out the seeds of sin. 
My cunning foe withstand. 

4 From Thee comes nothing ill — 
The foe doth strew the tares ! 

Make plain my path before me still. 
And save me from his snares. 

6 Sun of my soul, arise ! 

Drive all my clouds away ; 
Shine down till earthly twilight dies 
Into the perfect day ! 

9. s. M. 

Jesus the Way, Truth, and Life. 

1 THOU, Jesus, art the Way ; 
Thyself reveal to me ; 

6- 
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O help me, Saviour, day "by day 
To humbly walk with thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth divine : 
Thy fulness may I see ; 

Believe, and find the promise mine, — 
" The Truth shall make you free." 

3 Thou art my Life, Lord, 
give Thyself to me ; 

Thine all-sufficient strength afiford, 
Till I can rest in Thee. 

4 Guide all my steps aright, 
With light my spirit fill, 

And with Thy love's own sovereign might 
Conform me to Thy will ! 

10. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 

1 GOD is Love! The heavens tell it 

Through their glorious orbs of light, 
In their glad and golden language 
Speaking to us day and night 
Their great story — 
God is Love, and God is Light ! 

2 And the teeming earth rejoices 

In that message from ahove, 
With ten thousand thousand voices 
Telling hack from hill and grove 

Her glad story, — 
God is Light, and God is Love ! 

3 Through these anthems of creation, 

Welling up with gentle strife, 
Christian songs of Christ's salvation, 
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11, 12 THE LORD. 

•To the world with blessings rife, 

Tell their story — 
God is Love, and God is Life ! 

4 Up to Him let each affection 

Duly rise, and round Him move ; 
All our life a resurrection 
To the life of life above ; 

Our glad story — 
God is life, and Light, and Love ! 

11. 8,7. 

God is Love. 

1 GOD is Love ; His mercy brightens 

All the paths in which we rove ; 

Joy He gives, and woe He lightens : 

God is Light, and God is Love ! 

2 Death and change are busy ever, 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy waneth never : 
God is Light, and God is Love ! 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Win His changeless goodness prove ; 
Through the gloom His brightness streameth 
God is Light, and God is Love ! 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere His glory shineth : 
God is Light, and God is Love. 

12. L. M. 

Ood is Love. 

1 I CANNOT always trace the way 

Where Thou, Almighty Lord, dost move ; 
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THE LOBD. 13 

But I, in tnist, can always say, 

Thou ai*t my God, and Thou art Love ! 

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings 

0*er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings 
To see Thy Light, O God of Love 1 

3 When darkness clouds my weary path, 

m check my dread, my doubts reprove ; 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
Thou God art near, and Thou art Love ! 

4 Lord, let me in Thy Love repose, 

Till gloom and doubt for e'er remove ; 
Turn into joy all tears, all woes, 

Be Thou my hope, for Thou art Love 1 

13. 7s. 

Tlie Lord our Shepherd. 

1 LO ! my Shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed His happy charge. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat. 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 He my soul anew shall frame ; 
And, His mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I stray. 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Though the dreary vale I tread. 
By the shades of death o'erspread ; 
There I walk from terror free, 
Still protected. Lord, by Thee. 

9 



14, 15 THE LORD. 

14. L. M. 

The Gh)od Shepherd. 

1 JESUS, the Shepherd-of the sheep, 

Thy little flock in safety keep : 
The flock for which Thou cani'st from heaven, 
The flock for which Thy life is given. 

2 guard Thy sheep from beasts of prey. 

And guide them that they never stray ; 
Sustain the young, and cheer the old. 
Let all be gathered to Thy fold. 

3 Secure them from the scorching beam. 

And lead them to the living stream ; 
In verdant pastures let them lie. 

And watch them with a Shepherd's eye ! 

4 Oh, may Thy sheep attend Thy voice. 

And in its sacred sound rejoice 3 
From strangers may they ever flee. 
And know no other guide but Thee ! 

15. G. M. 

The Lord the Shepherd. 

1 SHEPHERD of Israel, from above 

Thy humble flock behold ; 

And let us never lose Thy love, 

Nor wander from Thy fold, 

2 Thy tender care supports the weak, 

Nor wilt Thou let them fall ; 
Then teach us, Lord, Thy praise to speak, 
And on Thy name to call ! 

3 We want Thy help, for we are frail ; 

Thy light, for we are blind ; 
Let faith o*er aU our doubts prevail, 
To Drove that Thou art kind. 
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4 Teach us the things we ought to know, 

And may we find them true ; 
And still, in stature as we grow. 
Increase in wisdom too. 

5 Guide us through life ; and, when at last 

We enter into rest, 
Thy tender arms around us cast, 
And fold us to Thy breast ! 

10. C. M. 

" The Lord is that Spirit." 

1 OUR blest Eedeemer, ere He breathed 

His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed. 
With us in love to dwell. 

2 He comes sweet blessings to impart, 

A gracious, willing guest. 
Where He can find one humble heart 
Wherein His truth may rest. 

3 And His that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the evening breath. 
To check each doubt, and calm each fear, 
And bid us conquer death. 

4 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness. 
In us are His alone. 

5 O Lord of purity and grace 

Our weakness, pitying, see ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 
And still more worthy Thee. 

11 
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CREATION. 



IT. L. M. D. 

All seasons speak of God. 

1 MY GOD ! all nature owns Thy sway ! 
Thou giv'st the night, and Thou the day : 
When all Thy lov'd creation wakes, 
When morning, rich in lustre, breaks, 
And bathes in dew the opening flower, 
To Thee .we owe her fragrant hour ; 
And when she pours her chor9,l song, 
Her melodies to Thee belong. 

2 Or when, in paler tints arrayed. 

The evening slowly spreads her shade. 
That soothing shade, that grateful gloom, 
Can, more than day's enlivening bloom. 
Still every fond and vain desire, 
And calmer, purer thoughts inspire ; 
From earth the pensive spirit free, 
And lead the softened heart to Thee. 

3 In every scene Thy hands have dressed. 
In every form by Thee impressed ; 
Upon the mountain's lofty head, 

Or where the sheltering woods are spread, 
In every note that swells the gale. 
Or tuneful stream that cheers the vale. 
The cavern's depth, or echoing grove, — 
A voice is heard of praise and love. 
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GRBATIOy. 18, 19 

The Outer and Inner World. 

1 THEEE is a book, all minds may read, 

Which heavenly truth imparts, 

And all the lore its scholars need — 

Pure eyes and prayerful hearts. 

2 The works of God ahove, below, 

Within us, and around, 
Are pages in that book, to shew 
How God Himself is found. 

3 The dew of heaven is like Thy grace. 

It steals in silence down ; 
But where it lights, the favoured place 
By richest fruits is known. 

4 Two worlds are ours : 'tis only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

5 Thou who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair. 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. 



19. 6-8s. 

GREAT Creator, by whose light 
The sleeping worlds were called from night I 
Come, visit every prayerful mind, 
And pour thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, — 
Make each a temple, Lord, of Thee. 
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20 CREATION. 

2 Source of uncreated light, 

By whom our souls emerge from night, 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Chase from our minds th' infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow. 

3 Rich in Grace ! descend from high, 
To waiting souls in love be nigh ; 
Our frailty help, our vice control, 
Thou Ruler of the secret soul ! 

And, lest our wilful feet should stray, 
Protect and guide us in the way. 



20. c. H. 

1 LORD, when my rising thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach Thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes. 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise. 
And speak their source divine. 

3 On me Thy providence hath shone 

With gentle, smiling raysj 
Oh, let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and Thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord ! Thy grace impart; 

Oh, teach me to improve 
Thy gracious gifts, with grateful heart, 
And crown them with Thy love ! 

U 



21, 22. 



THE SECOND ADVENT. 



%1. L. K. 

Desiring to realize the Second Advent. 

1 O LORD, my heart with longing eyes 

For Thine expected coming waits ; 
When will the promised light anse, 
And glory heam from Zion's gates ? 

2 Come, gracioiis Lord, my heart renew, 

My foes repel, my wrongs redress ; 
The evil in my will suhdue, 

And crown Thy Gospel with success. 

3 come and reign in every heart, 

By every mind he Thou adored ; 
Till all may choose that better part. 
And he the temples for their Lord. 

4 Fit me by watchfulness and prayer 

Thy glorious coming, Lord, to see ; 
The wonders of Thy Word declare, 
That I may know, and honour Thee. 

»2. 0. M. 

The Lord's Coining in Power. 

1 LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim's- heart. 

Star of the coming day, 
Arise, and with Thy morning beams 
Chase all our griefs away ! 

2 Come, blessed Lord ! let every shore 

And answering island sing 
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23, 24 THE SECOND ADVENT. 

The praises of Thy royal name, 
And own Thee God and King. 

3 let Thy glorious light shine forth 

Through all Thy written Word, 
Till every eye shall see Thee come, 
And know Thee as the Lord. 

4 Thine was the Cross, with all its fruits 

Of grace and peace divine ; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now — 
The palm of victory Thine ! 

23. c. M. 

1 JOY to the world, the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ; the Saviour reigns : 

Let men their songs employ 1 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Kepeat the sounding joy ! 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He comes to rule with truth and grace, 

To make the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
The wonders of His love. 

24. s. M. 

Coming in the Power of the Gospel. 

1 LOKD Jesus, come ! for here 
Our path through wilds is laid ; 
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THE SECOND ADVENT. 25 

We watch as for the Day-spring near, 
Amid the breaking shade. 

2 Lord Jesus, come ! for hosts 
Meet on the battle plain : 

The patriot mourns, the tyrant boasts, 
And tears are shed like rain. 

3 Lord Jesus, come ! for still 
Vice shouts in maddened mirth ; 

In vain the famished crave their fill, 
While teems the fruitful earth. 

4 Hark ! herald-voices near 
Lead on Thy happier day : 

Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear ; 
We wait to strew Thy way 1 

5 Come as in days of old. 

With words of grace and pow'r ; 
Oh, gather all within Thy fold. 
And never leave us more. 

25. 8,7,8,7,7,7. 

The Lord's Spiritual Coming. 

1 LO ! He comes ! let all adore Him ! 

'Tis the God of grace and truth ! 
Go ! prepare the way before Him, 

Make the rugged places smooth ! 
Lo ! He comes, the mighty Lord ! 

Great His work, and His reward. . 

2 He will raise the lowly valleys, 

Make our crooked motives straight ; 
Level pride's now lofty mountains, 

Change our nature's sad estate : 
Through the desert mark a road — 

Make a highway fpr our God. 
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26 THE WORD. 

3 Through life's desert God is going, 

Through life's desert waste and wild, 
Where no healing plant is growing, 

Where no verdure ever smiled ; 
But where'er His footstep goes, 

Wilds shall blossom as the rose. 

4 Where the thorn and brier flourish'd, 

Eden once again shall bloom ; 
Planted by the Lord and nourish* d, 

Filling life with rich perfume : 
Trees of righteousness shall rise, 

'l!^eath the ever shining skies. 

5 From new hills and holy mountains 

Truth's bright river then shall flow ; 
There the Lord will open fountains. 

Thence supply the plains below ; 
Till the ransomed nations own 

Jesus is the Lord alone ! 



THE WORD. 

26. G. M. 

Characteristics of the Word. 

LAMP of our feet, whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray ; 

Stream from the fount of heavenly grace ; 
Brook by the traveller's way. 
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THE WORD. . 27 

2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 

True manna from on high : 

Love's Testament, our title deed 

To realms beyond the sky. 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 

And radiant cloud by day ; 
When storms would wreck our tossing bark. 
Our anchor and our stay. 

4 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 

The lore Thy Word imparts ; 
And to its heavenly teachings turn. 
With simple, child-like hearts. 



21. li. M. D. 
The Qlory of the Word. 

1 THE starry firmament on high, 
And all the glories of the sky, 

Yet shine not to Thy praise, Lord, 
So brightly as Thy written Word ; 
The hopes that holy Word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise. 
In each a heavenly beam we see ; 
And every beam conducts to Thee. 

2 When taught by painful proof to know 
That all is vanity below, 

The sinner roams from comfort far. 
And looks in vain for sun or star : 
Soft gleaming then, those lights divine 
Through all the cheerless darkness shine, 
And sweetly to the ravish'd eye 
Disclose the Day-spring from on high. 
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28 THE WORD. 

3 The heart in sensual fetters hound, 
And harren as the wintry ground, 
Confesses, Lord, Thy quickening ray ; 
Thy Word can charm sin's spell away : 
With genial power can beguile 
The frozen wilderness to smile ; 
From Thee its living waters flow, 
To make earth paradise below. 

28. 8,6,8,6,8,8,8. 

The Operation of the Word. 

1 THY Word, Lord, like gentle dews, 

Falls soft on hearts that pine ; 
And, Lord, Thou never wilt refuse 

This heavenly balm of Thine. 
Refreshed by Thee, let every tree 

Bud forth and blossom to Thy praise, 
And bear much fruit in after days. 

2 Thy Word is like a flaming sword, 

A wedge that cleaveth stone ; 
Keen as a fire, so burns Thy Word, 

And pierceth flesh and bone : 
send it forth, o'er all the earth, 

To scatter all the night of sin, 
The darkened heart to cleanse and win ! 

3 Thy Word, Lord, a guiding star 

On pilgrim hearts doth rise ; 
Leads those to Thee who dwell afar. 

And makes the simple wise. 
Let not its light e'er sink in night, 

But still in every spirit shine, 
That none may miss Thy light divine. 
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PRAISE. 29, 30 

29. C. M. 

The Word opened. 

1 THE Spirit breathes upon the Word, 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun : 
It gives a light to every age : 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 

Its gracious light and heat : 
Its truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love ; 

Till glory break upon my view, 

In brighter worlds above. 



PRAISE. 

30. p. M. 

Rev. iv. 8. 

1 HOLY, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty, 

Gratefully adoring, our songs shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty I 
Father and Saviour, glory be to Thee ! 
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31 PRAISE. 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea ; 
Cheruhim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Who wast, and art, and evermore shall be. 

3 Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eyes of sinful men Thy glory may 
not see ; 
Only Thou art Holy : there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in pow'r, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty, 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, 
and sky, and sea : ' 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty, 
Father and Saviour, glory be to Thee ! 



31. c. M. 

Iiove must Praise. 

1 OUE PEAISE Thou need'st not ; but Thy love, 

Our Father and our Friend, 
Would have our prayers to soar above. 
In blessings to descend. 

2 Thy secret judgments' depths profound. 

Still sings the silent night ; 
The day upon his golden round. 
Thy mercy infinite. 

3 The soul, lost in astonishment. 

Would speechless wonder fill ; 
But, in the ravished bosom pent. 
Love cannot all be still. 
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PRAISE. 32, 33 

4 Though weak and faint, our souls would praise 

Our heavenly Father's love ; 
"Whose mercy crowns our earthly days, 
With pledge of heaven above: 

5 To Thee our noblest thoughts aspire, 

But chains on us abide ; 
O quicken Thou our faint desire, 
And to Thy presence guide ? 

33. 7s. 

FoUowing ihe Lord. 

1 CHILDEEX of the heavenly King, 

As ye journey sweetly sing : 
Sing your great Eedeemer's praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God, 

In the ways the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Sing, ye little flock, and blest ; 

Soon you'll enter into rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Lord, submissive would we go. 

Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 

33. G. M. 

Ps. cxlv. 

1 LONG as I live, I'll bless Thy name, 
My King, great God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same, 
In brighter worlds above. 
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84 PRAISE. 

2 Great is the Lord, His power unknowii ; 

let His praise be great ; 
I'll sing the honours of Thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy love shall dwell upon my tongue; 

And while my lips rejoice, 
All those who hear my sacred song 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

4 Fathers to sons shall tell Thy name, 

And children learn Thy ways ; 
Ages to come Thy truth proclaim. 
And nations sound Thy praise. 

5 Thou still art nigh to them that pray. 

To grant each good desire ; 
may our words Thy truth display. 
Thy love our songs inspire ! 



34. 6-7s. 

The Sacrifice of ThanksgiviDg. 

1 For the beauty of the earth, 
For the beauty of the skies, 

For the love which from our birth, 
Over and around us lies — 
Saviour God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise ! 

2 For the blessings of each hour, 
Of the day, and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flow'r. 
Sun and moon, and stars of light- 
Saviour God, to Thee we raise. 
Humble sacrifice of praise ! 
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PRAISE. 35 

3 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild: 
Saviour God, to Thee we raise 
Heart-felt sacrifice of praise. 

4 For each perfect gift of Thine, 
To our race so freely given ; 
Graces, human and divine ; 
Joys of earth, and hopes of heaven : 
Saviour God, to Thee we raise 
Holy sacrifice of praise. 

35. 6-7s. 

" Let the people praise Thee." 

1 GOD of mercy, God of grace. 
Shew the brightness of Thy face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour shine, 

FiU Thy Church with light divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
To the earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Let Thy love on all be poured. 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 

At Thy feet their tribute pay. 
And Thy holy Will obey. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits aflford ; 
God to man His blessings give, 
Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 
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36, 37 PRAISE. 

36. 6-86. 

Increase our Love ! 

1 JESUS, my Lord, my God, my all, 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call ; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace : 

Jesus my Lord, I Thee adore, 

make me love Thee more and more ! 

2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought : 
How can I love Thee as I ought ? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy Name ? 

Jesus my Lord, &c. 

3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me, 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ] 

How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
So far exceeding hope or thought ! 
Jesus, my Lord, &c. 

4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song ; 
To Thee my heart and soul belong ; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 

And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art mine ! 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
make me love Thee more and more ! 



31. c. M. 

For manifold mercies. 

1 WE FEAISE and bless Thee, gracious Lord, 
Our Saviour Wise and True, 
For former mercies we have known, 
For mercies ever new. 
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. PRAISE. 38 

2 But yet, how much must be destroyed, 

How much renewed must be, 
Ere we can fully stand complete 
In likeness, Lord, to Thee ! 

3 Whatever would tempt the soul to stray, 

Or separate from Thee, 
That Lord remove, however dear 
To our poor hearts it be. 

4 When flesh is weakest, strengthen Thou 

The spirit from above ; 
Make us to feel Thy service sweet. 
And light Thy yoke of love ! 

Ocl* 8,7,8,7,8,7. 

The everlasting King. 

1 PRAISE, my soul, the Lord of heaven, 

To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing. 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever — 
Slow to chide and swift to bless ; 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 

3 Father-like, He tends and spares us. 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us. 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 

Alleluia I Alleluia! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 
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39, 40 PRAISE. 

4 Angels in the height adore Him ; 
Ye behold Him face to face ! 
Saints triumphant bow before Him ; 
Gathered in from every race ! 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise with us the God of grace ! 

Gk)d alone to be praised. 

1 ALL glorious Lord, Thou Life of life. 
To Thee we raise our grateful songs ; 
Lift up our souls from thoughts of self 
To Thee, to whom all praise belongs. 

2 Below all depths Thy mercy lies ; 
Above all heights Thy love ascends ; 
Thy providence our paths surrounds ; 
Thy watchful care each step attends. 

3 From Thee our best desires proceed ; 
Our wisest thoughts we gain from Thee ; 
The good we do is Thine alone ; 
Thine, shall our hearts' thanksgivings be. 

4 Eeveal Thyself within us, Lord, 

In love, in wisdom, more and more ; 
That we may find Thee ever near. 
And praise, and serve Thee, and adore. 

40. c. M. 

For Salvation. 

1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise. 

The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace I 
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PRAISB. 4I 

^ Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That hids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health and peace ! 

3 He speaks, and listening to His voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mourners' hroken hearts rejoice. 
The humhle poor believe. 

4 His present all-sufficing love 

Still blesses all our days ; 
And we below, with saints above, 
Will sound our Saviour's praise. 



41. L. M. 

Heaven and Earth Praising. 

1 TO THEE, O Lord, with humble fear, 
The heavenly hosts their voices raise : — 
E'en mortals share thy bounties here : 
Let mortals, too, attempt Thy praise. 

2 Of all things Thou the parent art, 
Of all things Thou alone the end ; 
On Thee still fix our wavering heart ; 
To Thee let all our actions tend. 

3 Thou, Lord, art light ; thy native ray 
No shade, no variation knows ; 

To our dark souls "Thy light display, 
The glory of Thy face disclose. 

4 Thou, Lord, art love ; the fountain Thou 
Whence mercy unexhausted flows ; 

On barren hearts, O shed it now, 
And make the desert bear the rose ! 
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42, 43 PBAisB. 

5 Lord God Almighty ! ceaseless praise 
In heayen. Thy throne, to Thee is given ; 
And here, as there, the song we raise, 
For where Thy presence shines is heayen. 

42. 7s. 

For Dailj- ICerciea. 

1 TENDER mercies on my way. 

Falling softly like the dew. 
Sent me freshly every day, 
I will hless the Lord for you. 

2 Life prolonged that I may make 

Greater progress nearer heaven ; 
Light along the road I take. 
Sins forgiving and forgiven. 

3 Thongh I have not all I would. 

Though to greater hliss I go. 
Every present gift of good 
To my Father's love I owe. 

4 Source of all that comforts me. 

Well of joy for which I long. 
Let the song I sing to Thee 
Be an everlasting song. 

43. u M. 

The Divlnft Love. 

1 ALMIGHTY Lord, Thy love divine 
Is changeless, infinite, and free ; 
The boundless universe is Thine 
And yet Thou lovest even me' 
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PRAISE. 44 

2 Thy mighty love has spread abroad 

The starry splendour of the skies ; 
And made creation picture God 
In varied beauty to our eyes. 

3 ITiy changeless love, when man rebelled, 

Came down this woe-worn world to save ; 
Thy wond*rous love Thine arm upheld. 
And snatch'd the triumph from the grave. 

4 Thy bounteous love has breathed the gift 

Of power, wisdom, light, and love. 
Thine erring children's souls to lift 
From war below to peace above. 

5 Thy faithful love assists us still. 

Through all our pilgrimage on earth ; 
O let Thy love our bosoms fill. 

And teach us all its matchless worth ! 



44. 7,6. 

The Lord's Work, 

1 HAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on eartli begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And joy and hope, like flowers. 
Spring in His path to birth. 
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PRAI8B. 46, 47 

Jesus is faiier, 
Jesos is purer. 
Who makes the wofnl heart to sing. 

3 Bright is the sunshine, 

Pure and sweet the moonlight. 

And all the twinkling starry host ; 

Jesus shines hrighter, 

Jesus shines purer, 

Than all the angels heav'n can hoast 

46. s. M. 

The Creator and Saviour. 

1 COME sound His praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory sing ; 

For Jesus is the Sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown, 
He gave the seas their hound ; 

The watery worlds are all His own. 
And His the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at His throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

"We are His work, and not our own ; 
He form'd us by His Word. 

4 To-day attend His voice. 
Nor dare provoke His rod. 

Come, like the people of His choice, 
And praise your Saviour God. 

4T. 10,11. 

Praise for Victory over Spiritual Foes. 

1 SOUlJn) the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea I 
Jehovah has triumphed ; His people are free ! 
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48 PRAISE. 

Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is broken ! 
His chariots, His horsemen, all splendid and brave; 

How vain was their boasting ; the Lord hath 
but spoken, 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in the wave. 

2 Praise to the conqueror, praise to the Lord 1 
His Word was our arrow, His breath was our 
sword, 
Who shall return to tell Egypt the story 
Of those she sent forth in the hour of her pride ! 
The Lord hath looked down from ELis pillar of 
glory. 
And all her brave horsemen are dashed in the tide. 

48. 0. M. 

SpiritTial Miracles. 

1 PEAISE to the radiant source of bliss^ 

Who gives the blind their sight ; 
And pours upon their wondering eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

2 Li paths unknown He leads them on 

To His Divine abode ; 
And shows new miracles of grace 
Through all the heavenly road. 

3 The ways all rugged and perplexed. 

He renders smooth and straight ; 
And strengthens every feeble knee 
To march to Zion*s gate. 

4 Through all the path I'll sing His Name, 

Till I the Mount ascend, 
Where toils and storms are known no more. 
And anthems never end. 
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PRAISE. 49, 50 

49. 0. K. 

Divine Mercies. 

1 THY goodness. Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy mercy we adore ; — 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars Thy love attest 

In every cheerful ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love restores the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bliss it yields ; 
"With joyful clusters bend the vines. 
With harvests wave the fields. 

4 But chiefly Thy compassions, Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There like the Sun Thy mercy shines 
Without a cloud between. 

5 And we, who know Thy bounteous grace, 

Would sin and folly flee ; 
With trust as boundless as this love, 
Would live alone to Thee ! 

50. L. M. 

The Lord is nigh unto all ttiat call ux>on Him. 

1 WHEN in the direst hour of need 
We know not where to look for aid, 
Be this our comfort, — Thou art nigh. 
And still wilt answer when we cry ! 

2 Thy mercy, Lord, is over all ; 

Thy hand upholdeth them that fall ; 
The bowed down Thy love doth raise 
Thy boundless tenderness to praise. 
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51 PBAISE. 

3 The eyes of all that wait on Thee 
Shall still Thy loving kindness see'; 
Thy bounteous hands rich blessings give 
To feed the souls that in Thee live. 

4 Thou wilt preserve all them that love, 
On earth as e*er in heav'n above ; 
Our earthly blessings but supply 
Sweet foretastes of the joys on high. 

6 Lord, we would praise Thy sacred name 
Thy wondrous works of love proclaim ; 
Till from the earth our spirits rise, 
To love and praise Thee in the skies. 



51. c. M. 

The Lord our Joy. 

1 JESUS the very thought of Thee, 

With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest. 

2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesu's name, — 
The Saviour of mankind, 

3 hope of every contrite heart, 

O joy of all the meek : 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 
How near to those who seek ! 

4 Our only joy, blest Lord, be Thou, 

As Thou our prize shalt be ; 
In Thee be all our glory now. 
And through eternity. 
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PRAISE. 62, 53 

52. 10,10,11,11. 

Rejoice in the Lord. 

1 O PEAISE ye the Lord ! prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 

In God, our Eedeemer, let Israel rejoice, 
And children of Zion be glad in their King. 

2 From bondage of hell redeemed by His might. 
Rejoice in His grace. His love, and His light ; 
For us in His mansion He maketh a place, 
And with His salvation the humble will bless. 

3 Then worship the King all glorious above. 
And gratefully sing His power and love, 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 

53. ' 8,7. 

"Sing Praises." 

1 SAVIOUR, Soui'ce of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
CaU for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by angel lips above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 
While I sing Thy boundless love. 

3 Thoi;i didst seek me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
And to shield my soul from danger. 
Bore Thyself affliction's rod. 

4 By Thy hand redeemed, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I've come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to Thy heavenly home. 
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54, 55 PRAISE. 

54. L. M. 

The Name of the Lord. 

1 THERE is none other name than Thine, 
Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine ! 

On which to rest for sins forgiven. 
For peace within, for hope of heaven ! 

2 There is none other name than Thine, 
When cares and fears, and griefs are mine ! 
That with a gracious power can heal 
Each care, and fear, and grief I feel. 

3 There is none other name than Thine, 
When called my spirit to resign, 

To bear me through that latest strife, 
And e'en in death to be my life ! 

4 Name above every name ! Thy praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine. 
Rock of salvation ! Be Thou mine ! 



55. c. M. 

The Conquering King. 

1 LORD JESUS, King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned. 
Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found ! 

2 When once Thou visitest the heart 

Then truth begins to shine ; 
Then earthly vanities depart. 
Then kindles love divine. 

3 Lord Jesus, Light of all below. 

Thou Fount of living fire, 
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PRAISB. 66 

Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire. 

4 Jesus, may all confess Thy name, 

Thy wondrous love adore ; 
And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

5 Thee, Jesus, may our voices bless ; 

Thee may we love alone ; 

And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine own. 



56. 8,7. 

Ps. cxlviii. 

1 PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens adore Him ; 

Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him all ye stars of light ; 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken, 

Worlds His mighty voice obey ; 
Changeless wisdom they betoken ; 

Love eternal they display. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall ne'er prevail 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Praise and magnify His Name ! 
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67, 58 WORSHIP. 

WORSHIP. 

5T. lOs. 

"Abide with Me." 

1 ABIDE with me ; fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord with me abide : 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me ! 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; — 

Thou who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power t 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be 1 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord abide with me ! 

4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still if Thou abide with me ! 

5 Abide with me when close these mortal eyes. 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies ; 
Heav'n's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

flee : — 
In life, in death, Lord, abide with me ! 

58. c. M. 

** I will not leave you comfortlesa." 

1 LORD Jesus, Comforter divine. 
Whose rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine. 
And point our souls above ; 
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WORSHIP. 59 

2 Thou, by Thy Spirit's " still small voice," 

Dost check the sinner's way, 
And bid the mourning soul rejoice, 
Though earthly joys decay ; 

3 Thou, by Thy strength-inspiring breath, 

Can make the cloud of care. 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear ; 

4 Thon, who dost ever fill the heart 

With love to all our race, 
Blest Comforter ! to us impart 
The blessings of Thy gi-ace. 

59. 0. K. 

The Divine Love. 

1 THY ceaseless unexhausted love, 

Unmerited and free. 
Delights our evils to remove, 
And help our misery. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear : 
That, saved, we may Thy goodness feel, 
And all Thy grace declare. 

3 Thy bounties all creation reach, 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 

4 Faithful, Lord, Thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot move : 
, A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 
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60, 61 WORSHIP. 

5 Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure ; 
And while the truth of Gk>d remains, 
His goodness must endure. 

60. 7s. 

The Lord the life-girer. 

1 FULL of weakness and of sin, 

Lord, we look to Thee for life : 
Now Thy gracious work begin. 
Lead us victors through the strife ! 

2 Though our hearts are prone to stray, 

Be Thou still our constant Friend ; 
Though we know not how to pray. 
Lord, Thy saving mercy send ! 

3 Let Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

AU our souls with love inspire ; 
Strength and confidence afford ; 
Breathe in us celestial fire ! 

4 Teach us first to feel our need ; 

Thou our every need supply ; 
"When we hunger deign to feed, 
Hear us. Saviour, when we cry ! 

61. S. M. 

"Blessed are your eyes for they see.** 

1 HOW beauteous were His feet 
Who stood on Zion*s hill, 

Who brought salvation down to men, 
Their souls with peace to fill 1 

2 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 
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WOBSHIPJ 62 

How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long ; 
But died without the sight. 

Lord ! make bare Thine arm, 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

68. 66,4,666,4. 

The spreading of the Truth. 

1 THOU, whose almighty Word 
The brooding darkness heard, 

And took its flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light!" 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring. 
On Thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and light ; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 

" Let there be light ! " 

3 OXord, from heav'n above, 
Pour out Thy mighty Love, 

Speed forth its flight ; 
Move on the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 

" Let there be light I " 
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4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Love, "Wisdom, Might ; 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Kolling in fullest pride 
Through earth afar and wide 

"Let there be light!" 

63. 8,7. 

Imploring Divine Blessings in Worship. 

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus ! Source of all creation. 

Let Thy bliss our rapture prove ; 
Perfect in us Thy salvation, 
Make us likenesses of love. 

2 descend, AU Holy Spuit ! 
Let our minds Thy wisdom fill ; 
In our hearts Thy throne inherit ; 
Dew of heaven, Thy peace distil. 
Here, within Thy earthly dwelling, 
We before Thee lowly bow ; 

Here Thy ancient mercies telling. 
Bless lis, Saviour, bless us now. 

3 O Redeemer, Ark all-golden. 
Pour Thy rays within each breast ; 
Let Thy trust our hearts embolden 
Till we find eternal rest. 

Speak, O Jesus, words of cheering. 
Raise our hopes to Thee on high, 
Till Thy tabernacles nearing, 
All is brightness, love, and joy. 
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64. 6-78. 

" Hear our Prayer." 

1 LORD, before Thy throne we bend ; 
Lord, to Thee our hopes ascend ; 
Servants to our Master true, 

We would yield Thee homage due ; 
Children to our God we fly : 
Gracious Father hear our cry I 

2 From the heavens, Thy dwelling place, 
Hear and grant Thy pardoning grace ; 
In temptation's dangerous hour 
Leave us not beneath its pow'r ; 

God, our Saviour, still be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory 1 

«5. 7s. 

Imploring Peace. 

1 GRACIOUS Saviour, Love Divine! 
Let Thy Light around us shine ; 
All our guilty fears remove, 

Fill us with Thy Peace and Love. 

2 Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Bid repentant hearts confess. 
All Thy matchless tenderness. 

3 Earnest, Thou, of heav'nly rest. 
Comfort ev*ry troubled breast ; 
Life and joy to all impart, 
Sanctifying, Lord, each heart. 

4 Guardian Saviour, lest we stray. 
Keep us in the heav'nly way ; 
Bring us to Thy courts above. 
Trusting only in Thy Love. 
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66, 67 WORSHIP. ' 

66. 6-7s. 

The Day-spring from on Hi^ 

1 ALL ye gentile landR, awake ! 

Thou, O Salem, rise and shine ! 
See the day-spring o'er you break, 

Heralding a morn divine ; 
Telling God hath called to mind 
Those who long in darkness pined. 

2 Lo I the glory of the Lord 

Hath arisen on us to-day ; 
We have seen the Light out-poured, 

That must surely drive away 
All things that to night belong, — 
All the sad earth's woe and wrong. 

3 Thine arising, Lord, shall fill 

All my thoughts in sorrow's hour ; 
Thine arising, Lord, shall still 

All my dread of death's dark pow'r ; 
Through my joy, and through my tears, 
Still Thy glorioms Light appears. 

4 Teach me. Lord, to truly live 

In the world as unto Thee ; 
All my needful succour give ; 

Keep me from all evil free ; 
Like a temple for my God, 
Make my heart Thine own abode ! 

6T. 8,7. 

Imploring the Divine Presence. 

1 COME Redeemer, blessed Saviour, 
Born to set Thy people free, — 
From out sins and fears release us ; • 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 
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2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every humble heart. 

3 Bom Thy people to deliver ; 

Bom a child, and yet a king ; 
Bom to reign supreme for ever, 
Kow Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
So may we a place inherit, 
"With the blest before Thy throne. 

68. 0. H. 

Imploring the Divine Presence. 

1 THE heav'n of heav'ns cannot contain 

The Universal Lord ; 
Yet Thou in humble hearts wilt deign 
To dwell, and be adored. 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer, 
Or on the earth or in the skies. 
Thy heaven, Lord, is there. 

3 Thy presence there is spread abroad 

Through realms, through worlds unknown ; 
Who seeks Thy mercies, my God, 
Is ever near Thy throne. 

4 Lord, I believe that Thou art here, 

O make me feel Thy might ; 
Lead me by faith to know Thee near, 
Till faith is lost in sight ! 
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69 WORSHIP. 

Inyitation to Worship. 

1 WORSHIP the King, 

All glorious above ; 
gratefully sing, 
 . His power and love : 

Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendour. 

And girded with praise. 

2 The earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy pow*r 

Hath founded of old. 
Hath 'stablish*d it fast 

By a changeless decree ; 
And round it hath cast. 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

3 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite 1 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills. 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distOs 

In the dew and the rain. 

4 We children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 

Nor find Thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender ! 

How firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend ! 
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5 meafinieless Might ! 

Ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation. 

Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration, 

Would sing to Thy praise. 

TO. c. M. 

InvitatioTi to Worship. 

1 COME, let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

2 Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd, 

The dawn shall bring us light ; 
God shall appear, and we shcdl rise 
With gladness in His sight. , 

3 As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round,— 
As showers that usher in the spring 
And cheer the thirsty ground, — 

4 So shall His presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallow'd mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night 

Tl. 0. M. 

Spiritual Miracles. 

1 JESUS, Divine Physician, heal 
With miracles of grace ; 
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72 WORSHIP. 

Give us Thy quickening power to feel. 
Thy hand upon us place. 

2 Blind, Lord, and deaf to highest good, 

Our purest bliss we flee ; 
Unclean, we loathe the angel's food 
Until restored by Thee. 

3 O heal us, Jesus, Prince of Peace ; 

Our sins of heart destroy ; 
Give to our panting souls release. 
And make them leap for joy. • 

4 Victor of death ! give us life. 

Fill us with love and truth ; . 
So shall we glow with praises rife. 
In everlasting youth. 

' 18. 0. M. 
Psalin xcL 

1 THEEE is a safe and secret place 

Beneath Thy wings divine. 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace ; 
0, be that refuge mine ! 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide 

Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way, 

And aid with friendly arm ; 

Infemals, roaring for their prey, 

May hate, but cannot harm. 

4 He feeds in pastures large and fair 

Of love and truth divine ; 
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child of God, glory's heir. 
How rich a lot is thine ! . 

5 A hand almighty to defend ; 
An ear for every call ; 
An honour'd life, a peaceful end. 
And Heaven the crown of all. 

T3. 7s. 

Prayer for guidance and help. 

1 HEAVENLY Father, to Whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie. 

Guide me through perplexing snares ; 
Care for me in all my cares. 

2 Lord, uphold me day hy day 
Through the deserts where I stray. 
Let Thy rod and staff impart 
Strength and courage to my heart ! 

3 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me. 
Pain, or sorrow, care or shame : — 
Father ! glorify Thy Name ! 

4 Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still that Thou art near. 
In the paths that Thou hast trod, 
Tending still to Thee, my God. 

T4. 0. M. D. 

The Church in heaven and on earth one. 

1 COME, let us join our friends above. 
Who have obtained the prize. 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joy celestial rise. 
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75 WORSHIP. 

Let all the saints terrestrial sing, 

With those to glory gone ; 
For aU the servants of our King, 

In earth and heaven, are one ! 

2 One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church, above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, — 

The narrow stream of death. 
One array of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of His host hath crossed the flood, 

And part is crossing now. 

3 Our spirits, too, shall i^uickly join, 

Like theirs with glory crown'd ; 
And shout to see our Captain's sign. 

To hear His trumpet sound. 
Oh ! that we now might grasp our Guide, 

Oh ! that the word were given. 
Come, Lord of hosts ! the waves divide, 

And land us all in heaven ! 

Y5. 0. M. 

Thanksgiving. 

1 HOW rich Thy mercies, God of grace, 

How various and Uivine ! 
Full as the ocean they are pour*d. 
And bright as Heaven they shine. 

2 He to eternal glory calls. 

And leads the wondrous way 
To endless heavens, where He reigns, 
In uncreated day. 
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WOBSHTP. 76 

3 He perfects what His hand begins, 

And stone on stone he lays, 
Till firm and fair the building rise 
A temple to His praise. 

4 The songs of everlasting years 

His mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, through sufferings of an hour, 
To joys that never end. 

YO. s. M. 

The right to worship. 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God : 

But children of the Heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 All those who love have found 
Their heav'n begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry : 

We're marching through Emmanuers ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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77, 78 WORSHIP. 

IT. 78. 

Faifh, Hope, Charity. 

1 HOLY Saviour, in my breast 
Grant that living Faith may rest ; 
Every rebel thought subdue, 
And create my heart anew. 

2 When around my sinking soul 
Gathering waves of sorrow roll, 
Let Thy Word the tempest still, 
Lord, with Hope my bosom fill ! 

3 From the temple of my mind 

Purge each wish and thought unkind ; ^ 
Haughtiness and pride remove : 
Loving Jesus, give me love ! 

4 Faith, and Hope, and Charity, 
Lord, descend alone from Thee ; 
Thou th' Anointing Spirit art :— 
These Thy gifts to all impart ! 

5 Till our faith be lost in sight, — 
Hope be swallowed in delight, — 
And by love we dwell with Thee, — 
Our Almighty Saviour be ! 

** Hosanna to ihe Lord." 

1 WITH holy joy our songs record 
The names and glories of the Lord : 
He is the Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
A Sun and Shield by night and day. 

2 He is the bright and morning star; 
llie inmost light of heaven ^ar ; 
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The healing stream, for sin that flows ; 
The tree of Life ; and Sharon's rose. 

3 He is the Shepherd, in whose breast 
The poor and lowly are at rest ; 
We follow where He leads before, 
And heaven is His, and He the Door. 

4 He is our Hope, our Heaven, our All ; 
Before His glorious face we fall : 
While saints and angels with us cry,— 
" Hosanna to the Lord Most High ! " 



7«F* I'* M. 

The Opening of the Word. 

1 HAED was the rock of Horeb's mount, 

Till smitten by the prophet's rod : 

Then flowed the cool delicious fount, — 

Bright symbol of the truth of God. 

2 Smite, Lord ! with words of power sublime. 

The stony heart of man once more ; 
Till, through the desert sands of time, 
The living streams of mercy pour. 

3 Dark rolled the waves of Jordan's flood, 

Till at the brink the ark was seen ; 
Then like a wall of glass they stood. 
While joyful Israel crossed between. 

4 Dwell Thou within our souls, Lord ! 

Then death's cold sea, by mercy riven, 
Shall part its waters at Thy Word, 

That we may journey home to Heaven. 
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80 W0B8HIP. 

80. 8-7s. 

A litanj. 

1 SAVIOUR, when in dust to Thee, 
Low we bend th' adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes ; 
Oh ! by all the pains and woe. 
Suffered once for man below, — 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

2 By Thy helpless infant years ; 
By Thy Life of want and tears ; 
By Thy days of sore distress. 
In the savage wilderness ; 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of th' insulting tempter's pow'r ; — 
Turn, oh ! turn a favouring eye : 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

3 By the sacred griefs that wept 

At the tomb where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flow'd 
Over Salem's doomed abode ; 
By the anguish'd sigh that told, 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold :- 
From Thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

4 By Thine hour of deep despair. 
By Thine agony of pray'r ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn. 
Piercing spear and public scorn ; 
By the gloom that veil'd the skies, 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice, — 
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WORSHIP. 81, 82 

listen to our humble cry : 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

5 By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the vault, whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising Grod : — 
Oh ! from earth to heaven restored ; 
Mighty re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany ! 

81. 0. H. 

" Trees of Bighteouaneas.'* 

1 GOD of eternal order, Thou 

Art faithful, just and true : 
Oh, shed abroad Thy spirit now, 
Our spirits to renew. 

2 The dust becomes a living flower 

When kindled by Thy breath : 

touch our hearts 1 that quickening power 
Shall raise our souls from death. 

3 The seed becomes a living tree, 

A gi'ove of fragrant bloom ; 
So would we grow, and offer Thee 
• A holy life's perfume. 

4 Plant us within Thy garden. Lord, 

As trees of righteousness ; 
And may our words and works afford 
Fresh witness to Thy grace. 

83. 7s. 

" Peace 1 leave with you." 

1 JESUS, Jesus, Love Divine ! 
Thou art God, and Thou art mine ; 
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83 WORSHIP. 

Grant from every caie release, 
Give me light, and give me peace. 

2 O how oft my passions rise. 
Darkening all my inner skies ; 
Storms rush by, and thunders roll, 
Terrors fill my fainting soul. 

3 Come with brightness, Sun Divine ! 
O'er my troubled spirit shine : 

Let angelic spheres be given ; 
Grant, O Lord, a present heaven. 

83. c. M. 

The Lord our all in alL 

1 WHOM have we. Lord, in heaven but Thee, 

And whom on earth beside ; 
Where else for succour shall we flee, 
Or in whose strength confide 1 

2 Thou art our portion here below. 

Our promised rest above ; 
Nor can our souls an object know 
So precious as Thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail. 

Thou wilt our spirits cheer : 
Support us through life's thorny vale, 
And calm each anxious fear. 

4 Thou, Lord, wilt be our guide through life, 

And help and strength supply ; 
Support us through our mortal strife, 
Then welcome us on high. 

5 Lord, we would bend before Thy throne, 

To worship and adore ; 
And serve on earth Thyself alone, 
^ ' ' ^o serve Thee more ! 
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84. 8,7. 

Sapplicftting Divine Guidance. 

1 GENTLY, Lord ! oh, gently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes Thou permittest, 

Doubts and darkness, hopes and fears. 
When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let Thy goodness never fail us; 

Lead us in Thy perfect Way. 

2 In the. hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws, near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear : 
And, when mortal life is ended, 

Bid us on Thy bosom rest ; 
Then by angel-bands attended. 

May we wake among the blest. 

" For ever witli the Lord." 

1 " FOK ever with the Lord" 
Our souls desire to be ; 

As Thou hast promised, in Thy Word, 

For all eternity. 

Here in the body pent, 
• Absent from Thee we roam, 

Yet nightly pitch our moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

2 Our Father's home on high, ^ 
Best of our souls, how near 
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^t times, to faith's far-seeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear ! 
Here in the body pent, &c. 

3 Oh how our souls aspire 
To reach the land of love ; 

That bright abode, the heart's desire, 

Jerusalem above. i 

Here in the body pent, &c. 

4 " For ever with the Lord !" 
Lord, if 'tis Thy will, 

The promise of Thy faithful Word 
E'en here to us fulfil. 

Here in the body pent, &c. 

86. L. M. 

The Lord in providence. 

1 GOD of my life, whose gracious pow'r 

Through varied deaths my soul hath led. 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head ; 

2 In all my ways Thy hand I own, 

Thy ruling providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to Thee ! 

3 Whither, oh ! whither should I fly. 

But to my loving Saviour's breast ? 
Secure within Thine arms to lie, 

And safe beneath Thy wings to rest f 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun. 

But Thou, Lord, my wisdom art : 
I ever into ruin run : 

But Thou art greater than my heart. 
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5 Lord, of myself I'm weak and bliad. 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 

bring me where I heav'n may jfind — 
The heaven of loving Thee alone ! 

of* L« ^* 

Turning to the Lord. 

1 JESUS, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 
Thou Fount of Life ! Thou Light of men ! 
From highest bliss that earth imparts. 
We turn, unfilled, to Thee again. 

* 2 Thy truth unchanged hath over stood ; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee— All in All 1 

3 We taste Thee, Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst from Thee our souls to fill. 

4 Our restless sphits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, Avhen our faith can hold Thee fast. 

5 Jesus, ever with us stay ! 

Make all our moments calm and bright, — 
Chase the dark night of sin away, — 
Shed o'er our souls Thy holy light ! 

The presence of God. 

1 WHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved. 
Out from the land of bondage came, 
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His fafchers' God before him moved, } 

By day in cloud, by night in flame. 

2 Thus present still, though now unseen, 

O Lord, when shines the prosperous day. 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen. 
To temper the deceitful ray ! 

3 And, oh 1 when gathers on our path, 

In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be Thou long sufiFering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 

The Son of Bi^teousness. 

1 THOU glorious Sun of Righteousness, 

Kisen on high to set no more. 
Shine on us now, to heal and bless 
With brighter beams than e'er before. 

2 Shine on Thy pure eternal Word, 

Its secrets to our souls reveal ; 
And whether read, remembered, heard, 
O let it quicken, strengthen, heaL 

3 Shine, till Thy glorious beams shall chase 

The brooding cloud from every eye ! 
TiU every earthly dwelling-place 

Shall hail the Day-spring from on high ! 

4 Shine on, shine on Eternal Sun ! 

Pour richer floods of life and light, 

Till that bright sabbath be begun, 

That glorious day which knows' no night ! 

»0. 8,7,8,r,4,r. 

Supplicating a blesaing on worship 

^ ^^^^^0^"°^' ^ ^^' assembling. 
We, Thy people, now draw near : 
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Teach us to rejoice with trembling, 
Speak, and let Thy servants hear ; 

Hoar with meekness ; 
Hear Thy Word with humble fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them Lord to Thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened| 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till Thy glory 
Without cloud in heav'n we see, 

3 There in worship purer, sweeter, 

All Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting blessings fuller, greater. 
Than they could conceive before : 

Heavenly blessings, 
Full, unmixed for evermore. 

91. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 

God in His temple. 

1 GOD is in His holy temple, 

All the earth keep silence here ; 
Worship Him in truth and spirit, 
Hev'rence Him with humble fear ; 

Holy, holy. 
Lord of Hosts, our Lord appear ! 

2 Grod in Christ reveals His presence, 

Throned upon the Mercy-seat : 
Saints, rejoice ! and sinners, tremble I 
Each prepare his God to meet ; 

Lowly, lowly, 
Bow adoring at His feet. 

3 Hail Him here with songs of praises, 

Him with prayers of faith adore ; 
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Hearken to His glorious gospel, 
While His mercies we implore. 

Blessed, blessed, 
They who serve Him more and more. 

4 Though the heav'n, and heav'n of heavens, 
Thou Great Unsearchable ! 
Cannot all contain Thy glory, 

Thou with man aft pleased to dwell ; 

Welcome, welcome, 
God with us, Emmanuel ! 

958. 6-7s. 

Dayspring ftom on high. 

1 LOED, Whose glory fills the skies, 

Lord, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Eighteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from on high be near ; 
Daystar in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom 

Unillumined, Lord, by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see, 
Till they inward. light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit then this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill me, Eadiancy Divine, 

Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more Thyself display 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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Time and Eternity. 

1 O LORD, Wlio dost prepare a place 
For us around Thy throne of grace, 
We pray Thee lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love. 

2 Great source of good, Thou, gracious Lord, 
Our far exceeding great reward ; 

How transient is our present pain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain ! 

'6 With open face and joyful heart. 
We then shall see Thee as Thou art ; 
Our love shall never cease to glow, 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

94. G. M. 

Life-wortihip. 

1 THOU boundless Source of every good, 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
help us to adore Thy love. 
And learn Thy sovereign will ! 

2 In all Thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts Tliy hand imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

3 In every changing scene of life. 

Whatever that scene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A heart at peace with Thee. 

4 Do Thou direct our steps aright ; 

Help us Thy name to fear ; 
And give us grace to watch and pray, 
And strength to persevere I 
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95. c. M. 

" In His Word do I hope." 

1 MY Saviour, on Thy Word of truth. 

In earnest hope I live ; 
I ask for all the precious things. 
Thy boundless love can give. 

2 I bless Thee for the lesser lights 

About my path that shine ; 
But chiefly long to walk with Thee, 
And only trust in Thine. 

3 Thou knowest that I am not blest 

As Thou would'st have me be. 
Till all Thy peace and love and joy 
Possess my soul from Thee. 

4 Lord, I would seek Thee in Thy Word, 

With yearnings unreprest, — 
The comforts of Thy strengthening love. 
The blessings of Thy rest. 

5 Eeveal Thyself, Thou Light of life. 

Shine forth from out Thy Word ; 
That we may feel Thy presence here, 
And know, and love our Lord. 

96. c. H. 

The Lord oar Example. 

1 LORD, when we to Thy mercy flee, 

And pray to be forgiven, 
So let Thy Life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven ! 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
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Like Thee, to do our Father's will, 
And others' griefs to share. 

3 Our inborn selfishness expel ; 
Our earthliuess refine ; 
May kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As mercy dwelt in Thine. 

4t If through distress and agony 
Our guided course may run, 
teach our inmost souls to cry — 
" My Father's wiU be done !" 

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife. 
Forgiving and forgiven ; 
Thus would we lead the pilgrims' life. 
And follow Thee to heaven. 

9T. L. M. 

" The Sun of Righteousness." 

1 THOU Sun of love, whose radiant light 
Glads the adoring angels' sight, 

How shall I lift mine eyes to Thee, 
In all Thy bright immensity I 

2 On Tabor's height in days of old 
Did men Thy majesty behold ; 

Thy Word reflects the glorious view, 
That we may share the vision too. 

3 In every work Thy hands have made 
Thy love and wisdom are display'd ; 
But what glories all divine, 

In Thee, Incarnate Saviour, shine I 

4t Thou art my Sun : Thy quick'ning rays 
Fill all my heart with joy and praise ; 
Cheered by Thy glowing beams, I prove 
The warmth of Thine eternal love. 
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9cl> S* M. 

The Sabbath. 

1 SING to the Lord, our Might, 

With holy fervour sing ; 
Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 

2 This is His holy house, 

And this His festal day, 
When He accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 

3 The Sabbath to our sires, 

In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbaths still requires, 
To speed her on to heaven. 

4 We still, like them of old. 

Are in the wilderness ; 
And God is still as near His fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let us open wide 

Our hearts for Him to fill ; 
And He, who Israel's wants supplied, 
Will help His Israel still. 

99. c. M. 

Sabbath Worship. 

1 WHILE Thee I seek, protecting Power 

Be my vain wishes stiUed ; 

And may this consecrated hour, 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy Love the power of thought bestowed,- 

'I'n Thee my thoughts would soar : 
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Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed, — 
That mercy I adore ! 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow low'r, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 

6 My lifted eye without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear. 
That heart shall rest on Thee. 

too. 7s. 

Sabbath Evening. 

1 ERE another Sabbath close. 
Ere again we seek repose. 

Lord ! our song ascends to Thee ; 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day, 
Eor this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to Thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven ! 

3 Whilst this tliorny path we tread, 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ! 

69 



101, 102 WORSHIP. 

When our journey here is X)a8t, 
May we rest with Thee at last! 
4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove, 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps Thy pligrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end ! 

101. C. M. 

Morning hymn. 

1 MY God was with me all the night, 

And gave me sweet repose ; 
My God did watch me whilst I slept, 
Or I had never rose. 

2 Lord ! for the mercies of the night 

My humble thanks I pay ; 
And unto Thee I dedicate 
The first-fruits of the day. 

3 Let this day praise Thee, O my God ! 

And so let all my days ; 
And O, let mine eternal day 
Be Thine eternal praise ! 
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loa. 0. M. 

Morning liymn. 

DELIGHTFUL is the task to sing, 

On each returning day, 
The praises of our heavenly King, 
• And grateful homage pay. 

2 T^e countless worlds which, bathed in light, 
Through fields of azure move, 
i:'roclaini His wisdom and His might, 
•But O I how great His love ! 
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3 He deigns each broken, contiite heart 

With tender care to bind ; 
And comfort, hope, and grace impart 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4t All creatures, with instinctive cry, 
From God implore their food ; 
His bounty grants a rich supply, 
And fills the earth with good. 

5 Delightful is the task, O Lord, 
With each returning day, 
Thy countless mercies to record. 
And grateful homage pay. 

103. c. M. 

Morning hymn. 

1 WHAT gracious hand, at morning light, 

Unseals my sleeping eye, 
Draws back the curtain of the night, 
And opens earth and sky ? 

2 Tis Thine my God ! — the same that kept 

My resting hours from harm : 
No ill came nigh me, for I slept 
Beneath th' Almighty's arm. 

3 'Tis Thine, my daily bread that brings, 

Like manna scattered round. 
And clothes me, as the lily springs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death's dark valley though I stray 

'Twould there my steps attend. 
Guide with Thy staff my lonely way. 
And with Thy rod defend. 
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5 May that kind hand uphold me still 
Through life's uncertain race, 
To bring me to Thy holy hill, 
And to Thy dwelling place. 

104. 8. M. 

Morning hymn. 

1 BEHOLD, the morning sun. 
Begins His glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life, and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes 
It spreads diviner light, 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is Thy word ! 
And aU Thy judgment just ! 

For ever sure Thy promise, Lord ; 
And men securely trust. 

4 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread Thy praise abroad ; 

Accept the worship and the song. 
My Saviour, and my God ! 

105. L. M. 

Morning hymn. 

1 NEW every morning is Thy love, 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power and thought! 

2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Still throng around us whilt we pray : 
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New perils past, new sins foTgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

3 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

Kew treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task 
Will furnish all we need to ask, — 
Eoom to deny ourselves, a road 

To hring us daily nearer God. 

5 O glorious Lord, in Thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above : 
And help us this, and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

106. L. M. 

Morning hymn. 

1 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run. 

His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head. 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And angel voices shall proclaim 
Their heavenly blessings on His name. 

4 Let every creature rise and sing 
All glorious honour to our King ! 
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Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

lOT. L. H. 

Evening hymn. 

1 SUN of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear ! 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 

0, may no earth-bom cloud arise, 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take j 
Till, in the ocean of Thy Love, 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

108. 8,7. 

Evening hymn. 

1 SAVIOUE, breathe an evening blessing. 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing. 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

2 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He, who, never weary, 
Watches where His people be. 
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3 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrow pass us hy, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 

And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us 
Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 

109. L. H. 

Evening hymn. 

1 ACCEPT, O God, our evening songs, 

Like fragrant incense let them rise ; 
Stir up our hearts, and tune our tongues. 
And let the music reach the skies. 

2 Thou hast our kind Protector been. 

Through all the dangers of the way ; 
Our Guardian to defend from sin ; 
Our Guide to lead us on the way. 

3 The flowing spring of aU our good, ^ 

Still pouring blessings from on high ; 
Thy hand hath dealt us daily food. 
For every want a rich supply. 

4 Unceasing, Lord, Thy bounties flow. 

Unceasing let our praises be ; 
The sole return we can bestow 
Is lifting mind and heart to Thee. 

110. L. H. 

Evening hymn. 

1 THE day is past, the sun retires, 
And wraps in shade his evening fires, 
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Ill WORSHIP. 

The stars return with gh'mineriiig light, 
The moon displays her lamp of night. 

2 These are Thy wondrous works, Lord, 
Thy goodness heaven and earth record ; 
Thy wisdom shines in every ray 

Of evening light, or brighter day. 

3 Thy power extends with vast control, 
O'er worlds on worlds that countless roll ; 
Oh may Thy wisdom, power, and love, 
Unite the earth with heaven above. 

4 And if throughout the busy day, 
With minds too apt to go astray, 

Our thoughts from Thee too far should roam. 
Let evening bring the wanderers home. 

5 Then shall we feel, when night returns, 
Affection's flame that inward bums ; 
In peace our wearied eyelids close. 
And rise refreshed with calm repose. 

111. 8,6,8,6,8,8. 

Evening hymn. 

1 LORD of my life, whose tender care 

Hath led me on till now, 
Here lowly at the hour of pray'r 

Before Thy throne I bow ; 
I bless Thy gracious hand, and pray 
Forgiveness for another day. 

2 Oh ! may I daily, hourly, strive 

In heavenly grace to grow ; * 

To Thee and to Thy glory live, 
Dead else to all below ; 
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Tread in the path my Saviour trod, 
Though thorny, yet the path to God. 

3 With prayer my humble praise I bring 
For mercies day by day ; 
Lord, teach my heart Thy love to sing, 
Lord teach me how to pray ; 
' All that I have and am, to Thee 
I offer through Eternity. 

112. S. H. 

Evening hymn. 

1 THE day, O Lord, is spent ; 
Abide with us and rest ; 

Our hearts' desires are fully bent 
On making Thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land. 
That happy land, as yet, 

Where holy angels round Thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now ; 
Our day is almost o*er : 

Sun of Eighteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore. 

113. 7s. 

Evening hymn. 

1 SOFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labour free, 
Lord, I would commune with Thee. 

2 Thou, whose- all pervading eye 

' Naught escapes, without, within, — 
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Pardon each infirmity, — 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon for me the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then from sin, from sorrow free, 
Take me Lord to dwell with Thee. 

4 With the blessed angel throng. 

In the realms of light above, ' • 
Then shall raise my grateful soncr 
Praising Thy redeeming love. ° 



HOLY SUPPER. 

114. 6,6,6,6,7,6,7,6. 

The Lord the Giver of Heavenly Pood. 

1 BREAD to pilgrims given, 
O food that angels eat, 
O Manna sent from heaven, 
For heav'n-bom natures meet ! 
Give us, for Thee long pining. 
To eat till richly filled ; 
Till earth's delights resigning, 
Our every wish is stilled ! 

2 O Water, life bestowing, 
From out the Saviour's heart, 
A fountain purely flowing 
A fount of truth Thou art I 
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let us, freely tasting, 
Our burning thirst assuage ! 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 
Avails from age to age. 

3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
We Thee unseen adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing, 
"We take — and doubt no more ; 
Give us, Thou true and loving. 
On earth to live in Thee ; 
Then death, the veil removing. 
Thy glorious face to see 1 

115. 0. H. 

> 

Renewing our Strength 

1 GOD, unseen, yet ever near, 

Thy presence may we. feel ; 
And thus inspired with holy fear, 
Before Thine altar kneeL 

2 Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love ; 
The streams that through the desert flow ; 
The manna from above. 

3 We come, obedient to Thy Word, 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drink. His precious blood. 

^ Thus may we all Thy words obey. 
To be for ever Thine ; 
■And go rejoicinj? on our way, 
Benewed with strength divine. 
79 



116, 117 BOLT SUFPEK. 

116. 78. 

Do this in remembrance of Me. 

1 AT THY table, Lord of life, 

May our souls find peace and rest ; 
On our Saviour may we lean. 
Safe repose upon Thy breast. 

2 Thou dost call us to this feast, 

Thou hast said, " Eemember Me :" 
May we come with trustful hearts, — 
Hearts devoted. Lord, to Thee. 

3 May Thy grace our souls awake j 

Make them glow with holy love 
While we take the bread and wine, 
Set our hearts on things above. 

111. c. M. 

The Bread and Wine. 

1 IN MEMOKY of the Saviour's love, 

We keep the sacred feast. 
Where every humble contrite heart 
Is made a welcome guest. 

2 By faith we take the Bread of Life, 

With which our souls are fed ; 
The wine in token of His Blood, 
For all His people shed. 

3 Beneath His banner would we sing 

The wonders of His love ; 

• And thus anticipate by faith 

The heavenly feast above. 
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lis* 8,6,8,6,8,8. 

Beseeching the Lord's qnickening presence. 

1 LORD, when before Thy thione we meet, 

Thy goodness to adore, 
From Heaven th' eternal mercy-seat, 

Thy blessings on us ponr. 
And make our inmost souls to be 
A habitation meet for Thee ! 

2 Thy Flesh, in lovingkindness given ; — 

Thy Blood, in mercy shed ; — 
With this immortal food from Heaven, 

Lord ! let our souls be fed ! 
And as we round Thy table kneel. 
Help us Thy quickening grace to feel ! 

3 Be Thou, all-glorious Saviour, nigh ! 

Accept the humble prayer. 
The contrite soul*s repentant sigh, 

The sinner^s heartfelt tear ; 
And let our adoration rise 
As fragrant incense to the skies ! 

119. 0. M. 

JesuB known in Breaking of Bread. 

1 O THOU who teachest by the way 

All those who fain would learn ; 
The sunshiue of the heavenly day 
Can make our hearts to burn. 

2 Be known to us in breaking bread, 

But do not then depart, 
Saviour abide with us, and spread 
Thy table in our heart. 
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120 REGENERATE LIFE. 

3 There sup with us in love divine ; 
Thy body and Thy blood, 
That living bread, that heavenly wine 
Be our immortal food. 



REGENERATE LIFE. 

120. 7b. 

" Hear ns when we cry unto Thee." 

1 WHEN the heart is sad within 
With the sense of all its sin. 
When the spirit sinks with fear, — 
Jesus, Holy Saviour, hear 1 

2 When our hearts are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, — 
Jesus, Holy Saviour, hear ! 

3 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear, — 
Jesus, Holy Saviour, hear ! 

4 Thou hast bowed the dying head. 
Thou Thy precious blood hast shed. 
Thou, whom grateful hearts revere, — 
Jesus, Holy Saviour, hear ! 

5 Thou art now our mighty God, 
Ruling all with sceptre-rod ; 
Thou to help art ever near, — 
Jesus, Holy Saviour, hear ! 
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121. 6-78. 

" Lord, have mercy upon us." 

1 WHEN in penitence we pray 
Strength to seek a better way, 
And our waking thoughts begin 
First to loathe our cherished sin ; 
Guide us, Saviour, by Thy Word ! 
Show Thy loving-kindness, Lord 1 

2 Lord ! have mercy when we lie 
On the restless bed and sigh, — 
Sigh for death, yet fear it still, 
From the thought of former ill ; 
When is loosed the silver cord, 
Show Thy loving-kindness. Lord ! 

3 Lord ! have mercy when we know 
First how vain this world below. 
And the earliest gleam is given 
Of Thy bright but distant heaven : 
Then Thy fostering grace afford, 
Show Thy loving-kindness, Lord ! 

1%%. 0. M. 

Tme Repentance. 

1 LOED ! when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits pitying see. 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from Thee 
Bear peace into each heart. 
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3 When we express our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a tliought our bosoms share 
That is not wholly Thine. 

4 May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to. the skies, 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 

1/S3. c. M. 

Peace to the Penitent. 

1 SWEET is the friendly voice which speaks 

The words of life and peace, 
That bids the penitent rejoice. 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 No healing balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss, 
Such pure delight impart. 

3 Thou still art merciful and kind ; 

Thy mercy, Lord, reveal ; 
The broken heart 'tis Thou canst bind. 
The wounded spirit heaL 

4 Let Thy bright presence, Lord, restore 

Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Conduct me in the path that leads 
To everlasting rest. 

124. 6-88. 

Self-dedication to the Lord. 

1 O LORD, Who formedst me to wear 
The image of Thy Godhead here, 
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Who soughtest me with tender care 

Through all my wanderings wild and drear ; 
O Lord, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to he ! 

2 Lord, Who since life's earliest dawn 

On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
Lord, Who here as Man wast born. 

And wholly like to us wast made ; 
Lord, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be ! 

3 Lord, Whose voice hath bid me rise 

From graves of selfishness and sin ; 
Prepare my soul for heavenly joys, 

That I eternal life may win. 
O Lord, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be ! 

1^5. L. M. 

Devotion to the Lord. 

1 EEDEEM'D from sin, redeemed from fears, 
My soul enlarged, and dried my teara. 
What can I do, Lord Divine, 

What to repay such gifts as Thine ? 

2 What can I do, so poor, so weak, 

But from Thy hands new blessings seek ; — 
A heart to feel Thy mercies more ; — 
A soul to know Thee, and adore ! 

3 teach me at Thy feet to fall, 
And yield to Thee myself, my all, 
With grateful thanks my debts to own. 
And live and die to Thee alone ! 
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126, 127 BEGENEBATE LIFE. 

4 Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, impart. 
Expand, and raise, and fill my heart, 
That all my deeds and thoughts may be 
A living sacrifice to Thee. 

126. L. M. 

Self-dedication to the Lord. 

1 LORD, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart, 
Henceforth its chief desire to he 

To dedicate myself to Thee. 

2 "Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought can fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, — 
That all my hopes are fix'd on Thee ! 

3 Unlimited by time or space, 
Thou'rt present. Lord, in every place, 
And, wheresoever my lot may be. 
Still can my spirit cleave to Thee. 

4 Safe 'neath the shadow of Thy hand, 
may I fii-m and faithful stand. 
My surest trust, the thought to be — 
That aU I need I find in Thee ! 

158T. c. M. 

Desiring communion with the LoinL 

1 FOR a closer walk with God ! 

for a heavenly flame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ] 
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Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and His Word ] 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 

4 Spirit of my God ! return 

With message sweet of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol 1 have known, 

Whatever, O Lord, it be, 
Help me to tear it from its throne. 
And worship only Thee ! 

128. 8,78. 

Desiring conjunction with the Lord. 

1 FATHER, Thou art great and holy, 
We Thy children fain would be ; 
Make us humble, meek and lowly. 
Guide our feeble steps to Thee. 

2 Holy angels bow before Thee, 
Where the soul from sin is free ; 
We on earth would still adore Thee : 
Guide us, pilgrims, home to Thee ! 

3 All Thy precepts may we treasure, 
And from every evil flee ; 

Fill our hearts with holy pleasure ; 
Guide our joyful steps to Thee. 

4 By Thy love and might defended. 
May we ever faithful be ; 
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Soon life's journey will be ended ; 
Guide us, Lord, to heav'n and Thee. 

139. P.M. 

" Nearer, my God, to Thee." 

1 NEARER, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee, 
E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me, 

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

2 Though like a wanderer, the sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, my couch a stone. 

Yet in my dreams I'd be nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

3 There let the way appear steps up to heaven, 
All that Thou sendest me, in mercy given, 
Ajigels to beckon me nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

4 Then with my waking thoughts, bright with Thy 
Out of my stoney griefs Bethel I'll raise, [praise. 
So by my woes to be nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

6 Or if on joyful wing, cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

130. c. M. 

Communion with the Lord. 

1 SHINE on our souls, eternal God ! 
With rays of beauty shine ; 
O let Thy favour crown our days. 
And all their round be Thine. 
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2 Did we not raise our hearts to Thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could give 
If Thou Thy love restrain. 

3 With Thee let every week begin ; 

With Thee each day he spent ; 
For Thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each hy Thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through the desert road. 

Till all our labours cease. 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

131. C. H. 

The Blessedness of Devotion. 

1 HOW lovely are Thy dwellings, Lord, 

From noise and trouble free ! 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to Thee ! 

2 Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high I 

They are the truly blest, 

Who will on Thee alone rely, 

In Thee alone will rest. 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and show'rs abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to strength 

With joy and gladsome cheer. 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion's gates appear. 
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5 For God the Lord, both sun and shield, 
Gives grace and glory bright : 
No good from them shall be withheld 
Whose ways are just and right. 

132. 7s. 

Self-dedication. 

1 THINE for ever ! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

-2 Thine for ever ! Lord of life. 

Shield us through our earthly strife : 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

3 Thine for ever ! oh, how blest 
He who finds in Thee his rest ; 
Laying earthly pleasures down, 
Taking an eternal crown ! 

4 Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep 
All Thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 

Let us still Thy goodness share. 

5 Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied. 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 

133. 6-8s. 

Rest in the Lord. 

1 THOU hidden Love of God, whose height, 
"6 depth unfathomed, no man knows, 
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I see from far Thy beauteous light ; 

Inly I sigh for Thy repose : 
My heart is' pained, nor can it" be 
At rest, till it finds rest in Thee ! 

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with Thee my heart to share 1 

Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of all affection there : 

Then shall my heart, from earth set free, 

Find all its rest and joy in Thee. 

134. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 

The Spiritual Conflict 

1 FIGHT the good fight ; lay hold 

Upon eternal life ; 
Keep but thy shield, be bold. 

Stand through the hottest strife ; 
Invincible while in the field 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield. 

2 No force of earth or hell. 

Though fiends with men unite, 
Truth's champion can compel. 

However pressed, to flight ; 
Invincible upon the field. 
He cannot fall, unless he yield. 

3 Trust in thy Saviour's might ; 

Yea, till thy latest breath. 
Fight, and like Him in fight, 

By dying conquer death ; 
And all-victorious in the field. 
Then with thy sword, thy spirit yield. 

4 Great words are these, and strong, 

Yet, Lord, I look to Thee, 
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To Whom alone belong 
Valour and victory ; 
With Thee, my Captain in the field, 
I must prevail, I cannot yield. 

Mod* L. M. 

The Spiritual Journey. 

1 AS through this wilderness I stray, 
Be Thou my Light, he Thou my Way ; 
No foes, no evil need I fear. 

If Thou, my Saviour God, art near. 

2 When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my strength in waves of woe, 
Lord, Thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

3 Teach me where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, to follow Thee ; 
O let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill ! 

4 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief, and pain shall cease 
In heaven, where all is joy and peace. 

136. 78. 

Daily Bread. 

1 DAY by day the manna fell, 

Oh, to learn this lesson well ! 
Still by constant mercy fed. 

Give me. Lord, my daily bread ! 

2 Day by day, the promise reads : 

Daily strength for daily needs ! 
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Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day ! 

3 Ob, to live exempt from care 

By tbe energy of prayer ; 
Strong in faitb, with self snbdued. 
Filled witb love and gratitude ! 

4 Lord, my times are in Thy band ! 

All my sanguine hopes have planned 
To Thy wisdom I resign. 

And would make Thy promise mine. 

5 Thou my daily task shalt give : 

Day by day to Thee I live ; 
So shall added years fulfil, 

Not mine own — my Father's wilL 

13T. 7,6. 

" The Lord sbaU give thee peace." 

1 GOD 18 my strpng salvation. 
What foe have I to fear 1 

In darkness and temptation, 
My light, my help, is near : 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm to the fight I stand : 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ! 

2 On Jesus' help relying, 

My soul, with courage fight ; 
Thine every foe defying. 
The Lord shall give thee might. 
His word thy heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase, 
Thy days shall mercy lengthen, 
" The Lord shall give thee peace." 
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138. 8-7s. 

Encoaragement to Watchfttlness. 

1 SLEEP not, soldier of the Cross ! 
Foes are lurking all around ; 
Look not here to find repose : 
This is but thy battle-ground, 

Up ! and take thy shield and sword ; 
Up ! it is the call of Heaven : 
Shrink not faithless from thy Lord ; 
Nobly strive as He hath striven. 

2 Break through all the force of ill ; 
Tread the might of passion down, — 
Struggling onward, upward still, 
Thou shalt win a glorious crown ! 
Through the midst of toil and pain, 
Let this thought ne'er leave thy breast :- 
Every triumph thou dost gain 

Makes more sweet thy coming rest ! 

M VCF. S. H. 

'•Watch and Pray." 

1 JESUS, my strength, my hope. 
On Thee I cast my care. 

With humble confidence look up, 
And know. Thou hearest pray'r. 

2 Give me on Thee to wait 
Till I can all things do, 

On Thee, almighty to create 1 
Almighty to renew ! 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin is near. 
And sees the Tempter fly : 
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4 A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

140. B. H. 

Watchfulnesa. 

1 MY SOUL I be on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard, 
To draw thee irom the skies. 

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray ! 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Kenew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down ; 

Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou hast gained thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
ShaU bring thee to thy God ! 

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Up to His blest abode. 

141. CM. 

The States of Temptation. 

1 TO Thee, my God, whose Presence fills 

The earth, and seas, and skies. 
To Thee, whose Name, whose Heart, is Love, 
With all my powers I rise. 

2 My griefe in long succession roll ; 

Wave rushing upon wave ; 
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Pity, pity my distress ! 

Thy child, Thy suppliant, save ! 

3 bid the roaring tempest cease ; 

Or give me strength to bear 
Whatever Thy holy will appoints, 
And save me from despair ! 

4 To Thee, my God, alone 1 look. 

In Thee alone confide ; 
Thou never hast deceived the soul 
That on Thy grace relied. 

5 Though oft Thy ways are wrapt in clouds. 

Mysterious and unknown, 
Truth, Righteousness, and Mercy stand 
The pillars of Thy throne. 

142. L. M. 

light in Darkness. 

1 BESET with snares on every hand. 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
Saviour Divine ! diffuse Thy light, 
To guide my doubting footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart. 
Great God ! to choose the better part; 
To scorn the trifles of a day 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 If Thou, my Saviour, stiU art nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find eternal joys in Thee. 
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143. 6,5. 

Help in Temptation. 

1 CAPTAIN of salvation, 

Victor o'er the grave, 
In our tribulation, 

Come with speed to save ! 

2 Enemies malignant 

Close around us throng ; 
We are few and weary, 
They are fierce and strong. 

3 Thou alone canst help us 

In our sore distress. 
Who Thyself wast tempted 
In the wilderness. 

4 Be our strong defender 

In the time of fear ; 
Be our shield and helmet, 

Breast-plate, sword, and spear. 

5 Give us strength victorious 

Till the strife be o'er, 
Then, Christ Jesus, glorious, 
Peace for evermore. 

144. c. M. 

Prayer for Help. 

1 HELP US, Lord ; each hour of need. 

Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought, and word and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live ! 

2 help us when our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
help us, Lord, the more ! 
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3 help us through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more he may receive ! 

4 help us, Jesus, from on high ; 

"We know no help but Thee ; 

help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be ! 

145. 8,8,6,8,8,6. 

Help in Temptation. 

1 HELP, Lord, to Thee for help T cry. 
And to my tempted soul be nigh, 

Throughout the evil day ; 
A constant watchfulness impart ; 
Keep Thou the issues of my heart ; 

And teach me how to pray. 

2 Without Thy help my foes prevail. 

My love grows cold, my faith must fail, 

And I to sin must yield : 
Give me Thy sword of truth, Lord, 
The buckler of Thy faithful Word, 
And arm me for the field. 

3 To me Thy loving-kindness show ; 
Fit me to do Thy will below ; 

In me Thine image trace ; 
Lead me to deeper faithfulness. 
And, by a life of holiness. 

Prepare me for Thy grace. 

146. c. M. 

*♦ Peace, be still ! " 

1 FEAR was within the tossing bark. 
When stormy winds grew loud, 
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And waves came rolling high and dark, 
The mighty mast was bowed. 

2 And men stood breathless in theii* dread, 

And baffled in their skill ; 
But One was there, who rose, and said 
To that wUd sea—" Be still ! " 

3 The tempest ceased, — it ceased ! — that word 

Passed through the gloomy sky ; 
The troubled billows knew their Lord, 
And fell beneath His eye. 

4 Thou, that in its wildest hour 

Didst rule the tempest's mood, 
Send Thy meek Spirit forth in pow*r, 
Soft on our souls to brood ! 

5 Thou that "didst bow the billow's pride 

Thy mandate to fulfil ! 
speak to passion's raging tide, — 
O speak that " Peace, be still !" 

141. 8-7s. 

Food for the Hungry. 

1 PILGRIM, burdened by thy sin, 

Come the way to Zion's gate, 
There, till mercy let theo in, 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait : 
Knock ! — He hears the humble cry ; 

Weep ! — He'll wipe away thy tears ; 
Watch ! — His saving help is nigh ; 

Wait ! — His heavenly light appears ! 

2 Hark ! it is the Bridegroom's voice, 

Welcome, pilgrim, to His rest ; 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and seal'd, and bought, and blest : 
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Safe — from all the lures of vice : 
Seard — by signs the chosen know ; 

Bought — ^by love, His life the price ; 
Blest — the mighty debt to owe ! 

3 Holy pilgrim ! what for thee 

In a world like this remains 1 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Tears, and shame, and doubts, and pains. 
Tears — the joys of heav'n shall dry ; 

Shame — from glory's view retire ; 
Doubts — in certain knowledge die ; 

Pains — in endless bliss expire. 

148. G. M. 

SubmiBsion under Trials. 

1 THOU whose ^acred feet have trod 

The thorny path of woe. 
Forbid that I should slight the rod, 
Or faint beneath the blow. 

2 My spirit to its chastening stroke 

I meekly would resign, 
Nor murmur at the heaviest yoke 
That tells me I am Thine. 

3 Give me the Spirit of Thy trust, 

To suffer as a son. 
To say, though lying in the dust, 
" My Father's will be done !" 

4 I know that trials work for ends 

Too high for sense to trace ; 
That oft, in dark attire. He sends 
Some embassy of grace. 
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5 May none depart till I have gained 
The blessing which it bears ; 
And loam, though late, I entertained 
An angel unawares. 

149. 8,8,8,4. 

"Thy will be done." 

1 MY God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, in life's rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, — 

"Thy will be done!" 

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not. 

But breathe the prayer divinely taught, — 
"Thy will be done!" 

3 If Thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield Thee what is Thine ; — 

"Thy will be done!" 

4 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest ; 

"Thy will be done!" 

5 Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, — 

"Thy will be done!" 

150. s. M. 

Trust in the Lord. 

1 COMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 
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To His sure Truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. 

2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey, 

He shall direct thy wandering feet ; 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Then on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 

Fix on His Word thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 

4 Thou seest our weakness, Lord! 
Our hearts are known to Thee ; 

Oh ! hft Thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee ! 

5 Let us, in life, in death, 
Thy steadfast Truth declare. 

And publish with our latest breath 
Thy love and guardian care. 

151. L. M. 

Resignation nnder Trials. 

1 O GOD ! to Thee we lift our eyes, 
True resignation we implore ; 

let no murmuring thought arise, 
But help us humbly to adore. 

2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross Thou shalt ordain ; 
Nor think our trials too severe, 

Nor dare Thy justice to arraign. 

3 For though mysterious now Thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear, 
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Hereafter we Thy name shall praise 
For all our keenest suiferings here. 

4 Thy needful help, God, afford, 
Nor let us sink in deep despair, 
Aid us to trust Thy sacred Word, 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 

152. 7,6. 

" I wiU fear no evil." 

1 IN Jesus' love abiding, 

No change my heart shall fear ; 
And safe is such confiding. 

When He, my strength, is near. 
The storm may roar without me. 

My hopes may low be laid, 
My God is round about me, 

I cannot be dismay'd. 

2 Wherever He may guide me. 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me. 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketli. 

His sight is never dim, — 
He knows the way He taketb. 

And I will walk with Him. 

3 Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er jne. 

Where frowning clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure, 

My path to life is free. 
My Saviour is my treasure. 

And He will walk with me. 
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153. 0. H. 

"Abide with us." 

1 GO not away, my Saviour God, 

Whom all my times obey ; 
Take from me anything Thou wilt, 
But go not Thou away. 

2 On Thy compassion I rely, 

In weakness and distress ; 
Oh, 'tis a blessed thing for me 
To need Thy tenderness. 

3 All they are blest who learn in Thee, — 

Though patient suffering teach — 
The secret of enduring strength, 
The peace no strife can reach. 

4 fix my heart, my God, my Strength, 

And make it strong to hem ; 
I will be joyful in Thy love. 
And peaceful in Thy care. 

5 Safe in Thine all-sufficient love, 

Almighty to restore. 
Oh, let my soul abound in hope. 
And praise Thee more and more. 

154. 8,8,8,6,8,8,8,6. 

*• Lord, save me." 

1 O HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen. 
The faint, the weak, on Thee may lean. 
Help us, throughout life's changing scene, 

By love to cling to Thee ! 
Blest with communion all divine. 
Take what Thou wilt, shall we repine, 
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When, as the branches to the vine, 
Our souls may cling to Thee I 

2 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and joys remove : 
With patient uncomplaining love 

Still would we cling to Thee ! 
Though faith and hope a while be tried, 
Wo ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
How safe, how cahn, how satisfied 

The souls that cling to Thee ! 

3 They fear not life's rough storms to brave, 
Since Thou art near and strong to save ; 
Thy hand can lift them from the wave 

Who trusting cling to Thee. 
Blest is our lot, whatever befall ; 
JN^aught can. disturb, and naught appal, 
While, as our strength, our njck, our all, 

Great God, we cling to Thee ! 

JIvv* S. M. 
Trusting in the Lord. 

1 PUT thou thy trust in God, 
In duty's path go on ; 

Walk in His strength with faith and hope. 
So shall thy work be done. 

2 Commit thy ways to Him, 
Thy works into His hands ; 

And rest on His unchanging Word, 
Who heaven and earth commands. 

3 Though changing years roll on. 
His cov'nant shall endure ; 

Though clouds conceal thy Saviour's path, 
'His promised grace is sure. 
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4 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 

His power will clear thy way ; 
Wait thou His time, the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 

5 Lord, teach our hearts to trust, 

Our feet to persevere ; 
Thou wilt, in direst states of doubt. 
To trusting souls be near. 

1 56. 0. M. 

The Lord our refuge. 

1 GEEAT refuge of my weary soul, 

On Thee, when sorrows rise, 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief, 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 Oh, gracious God, where shall I flee 1 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

4 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

w .i!T ^^? "^y «^^1 retreat, 
With humble hope attend Thy will. 
And wait before Thy feet. 

157. L. M. 

, i^M-^ ^ X. ^'^'^O'^ragement to use. 

^ ^o do the Father's will : 
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It is the way the Master went ; 

Should not the servant tread it still ! 

2 Go, labour, on ; 'tis not for naught ; 

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises — what are men ! 

3 Go, labour on ; enough whilst here. 

If He shall praise thee, if He deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer, 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
The welcome word, " Behold, I come ! " 

M Ocl> Ci M. 

Confidence iu the Lord. 

1 LORD, I would delight in Thee, 

And on Thy care depend ; 
To Thee in every trouble flee 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 Oh ! that I had a stronger faith. 

To look within the veil ! 
To credit what my Saviour saith. 
Whose word can never fail. 

3 He that has made my heaven secure 

Will here all good provide ; 
While He is rich, can I be poor ] 
What can I want beside ? ; 

4 O Lord, I cast my care on Thee ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
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Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 

159. s. M. 

Trust in the Lord. 

1 MY spirit on Thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline ; 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For Thou art Love Divine. 

2 In Thee I place my trust. 
On Thee I calmly rest ; 

I know Thee good, I know Thee just. 
And count Thy choice the best. 

3 Whatever events betide. 
Thy will they all perform ; 

Safe in Thy love I still confide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall. 
It. must be good for me, 

Secure of having Thee in all. 
Of having all in Thee. 

100. S. M. 

The Good Shepherd. 

1 WHILE my Eedeemer's near. 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

^ ^?, ^^^^-^^agraiit meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 
A?H^^^°"® hand indulgent leads, 
^d guards my sweet repose. 
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3 Good (Shepherd, if I stray. 
My wandering feet restore. 
And guard me with Thy watchful eye, 
And let me rove no more. 

161. C. M. 

" Cast your burden upon tiie Lord." 

1 HOW gentle God*a commands, 

How kind His precepts are, 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord 
And trust His constant care. 

2 His bounty will provide ; 

His people safely dwell ; 
The hand which bears creation up 
Shall guard His children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down my weary mind 1 
I seek my heavenly Father's throne, 
And peace and comfort find. 

4 His goodness stands approved. 

Unchanged from day to day, 
I drop my burden at His feet. 
And bear a song away. 

168. 8,6s. 

Dependence on the Lord. 

1 O LOED, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me, 
The changes that will surely come, 

I do not fear to see ; 
I ask Thee for a present mind 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 
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2 I ask Thee for the daily strength 

To none that ask denied ; 
A mind to walk through all my life, 

Still keeping at Thy side ; 
Content on earth to do Thy will 

If Thou be glorified. 

3 Briars beset our every path, 

Which call for constant care ; 
There is a cross in every lot, 

A constant need for prayer : 
But lowly hearts that lean on Thee 

Are happy everywhere. 

4 In service which Thy love appoints 

There are no bonds for me ; 
My secret heart is taught the truth 

That makes Thy children free : — 
A life of self-renouncing love 

Is one of liberty 

163. s. M. 

Resignation to the Lord's wilL 

1 THY way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be ! 

Lead me by Thine own right hand ; 
Choose Thou the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be, or rough, 
Still will it be the best ; 

Winding or straight, it matters not, 
It leading to Thy rest. 

3 ?^^2,^>gdom that! seek 

rr J! J T • ®^ l«t the wav 
That leads to it, Q Lo^d, be Thine, 
Llse must I surely stray. 
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4 Not mine, but Thine, the choice, 
In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my Guide, my Guard, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All ! 

104. L. M. 

The Lord's Yoke. 

1 JESUS, the weary pilgrim's rest, 

Give me Thine easy yoke to bear ; 
With resignation arm my breast, 
With humble love and lowly fear. 

2 Thankful I take the cup from Thee, 

Mingled according to Thy will ; 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
'Tis full of healing mercy still. 

3 Be Thou, Eock of Ages, nigh ! 

So shall each murmuring thought be gone; 
And grief, and care, and fear shall fly. 
As melt the mists before the sun. 

4 Thou, who bad'st the tempest cease. 

And lo ! the waves obey'd Thy will : 
Speak to my warring passions peace, 
Say to my trembling heart, — be still ! 

165. L. M. 

Bearing the Cross. 

1 " TAKE up thy cross," the Saviour said, 
" If My disciple thou would'st be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake 

And humbly follow after Me ! " 

2 " Take up thy cross," let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
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His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine ann, 

3 " Take up thy cross," in His great strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 

'Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o*er the gi-ave. 

4 " Take up thy cross, and follow Me," 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

5 Lord, who didst despise the shame, 
Who didst temptation's burden bear, 
Give me the strength to own Thy name, 
And in Thy glorious conquest* share. 

166. c. M. 

Sowing iu tears to reap in joy. 

1 SUPREME Disposer of the heart ! 

Thou, since the world began. 
With heavenly grace hast sanctified 
And cheered the heart of man. 

2 Here faith, and hope, and love unite 

To lift the soul above ; 
But love alone for aye abides, 
Eternal, changeless love ! 

3 holy love ! unfading light ! 

shall it ever be. 
That after all our sorrows here, 
Thy Sabbath we shall see ? 

4 Here, yet awhile, with many a tear 

The precious seed we sow : 
There, treasured lie the promised fruits, — 
The harvest of our woe. 
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IGT. 0. M. D. 

"She hath done what she could." 

1 SHE loved her Saviour, and to Him 

Her costliest present brought, 
To crown His Jiead, or speak her love, 

No gift too great she thought. 
Mere worldly greed might frown to see, 

And deem the poor bereft. 
But Jesus read the woman's heart, 

Received, approved the gift. 

2 Thus would we, too, the Lord adore, 

Nor e'er the poor forget ; 
The poor were ever in the world, — 

And they are with us yet. 
To Thee, blest Lord, we give the heart, 

Thine own through life to be ; 
And for Thy sake our alms bestow, 

And so give all to Thee. 

3 The poor are always with us here, 

Tis Thy permitted plan 
That mutual wants and mutual care 

May bind us, man to man. 
And we would be Thine almoners. 

To succour those that fall. 
To give a part to those who need. 

Great Lord, to give Thee all. 

168. s. M. 

" Seeing Him who is Invisible." 

1 TEACH me, my God and King, 
Thy will in all to see : 
And what I do in anything, 
To do it as for Thee ! 
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2 To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to Thee I tend : 

In all I do, be Thou the way, 
In all, be Thou the end. 

3 All may of Thee partake : 
And naught so small can be, 

But draws, when wrought for Thy dear sake. 
Its truest worth from Thee. 

4 Thou art the worker. Lord, 
Thou dost create, sustain ; 

In all my work Thy grace aflFord, 
And make my labour gain. 

169. L. M. D. 

Christian Graces. 

1 FAITH, Hope and Charity — these three, 
Yet is the greatest charity ! 

Father of lights, these gifts impart 

To mine, and every human heart : 

Faith, that in prayer can never fail ; 

Hopes, that o'er doubts and fears prevail ; 

And Charity, whose name above 

Is Thine own name, for Thou art Love ! 

2 O give us Faith to trust Thee, Lord, 
And live obedient to Thy Word ; 

O give us Hope that life may prove 
The witness of Thy constant love ; 
And from Thy mercy, Lord, bestow, 
Thy greatest gift to men below, — 
^ True Charity, that they may be 
The earthlv images of Thee. 
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1 10. C. M. 

Brotherly Love. 

1 HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, . 
And so fulfil His word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart : 

3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride, — 

Our wishes all above, — 
Each can his brother's failing hide 
And shew a brother's love : 

4 When love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom glows ; 
When union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

111. L. M. 

** Come unto Me." 

1 WITH anxious heart I look around, — 

Life seems a dark and stormy sea : 
Yet midst the gloom, I hear a sound, — 
Thy heavenly voice said, " Come to Mo ! " 

2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 

It tells me where my soul may flee : 
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Oh ! to the weary, faint, opprest. 

How sweet the bidding, " Come to Me ! " 

3 When nature shudders, loth to part 

From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When chills steal faintly o'er my heart, 
Thy sweet voice utters, " Come to Mo ! " 

4 " Come, for all else must fail and die ; 

Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
Heavenward turn thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion ; come to Me ! " 

5 voice of mercy, voice of love ! 

In conflict, grief, and agony. 
Support me, cheer me, from above. 
And gently whisper, " Come to Me ! " 

112. CM. 

Prayer. 

1 PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 

Unutter'd or expressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burthen of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of the eye, 
. When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech. 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the (Christian's vital breath ; 

The Christian's native air ; 
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His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heaven with prayer ! 

5 O Thou, in whom we come to God ! 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod : 
' Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

1Y3. CM. 

" Without Me ye can do nothing." 

1 LOED, to Thee ray soul I lift, 

On Thee my hope depends : 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From Thee alone descends. 

2 Mercy and grace are Thine alone. 

And po ^ver and wisdom too ; 
Without Thy help, gracious Lord 
We nothing good can do. 

3 Thou all our work in us hast wrought. 

Our good is all divine : 
The praise of every holy thought, 
And righteous word, is Thine ! 

114. 7s. 

'• Hear and Save." 

1 GOD of mercy's boundless grace. 
When we humbly seek Thy face 
Bend from heaven. Thy dwelling-place ; 
Hear us. Lord, forgive and save ! 

2 When Thy love our hearts shall fill. 
And we long to do Thy will. 
Turning to Thy holy hill ; 
Gracious Lord, accept and save ! 
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3 Should we wander from Thy fold, 
And our love grow faint or cold, 
With a pitying eye behold ; 
Tender Saviour, hear and save ! 

4 Should the hand of sorrow press. 
Earthly care and want distress, 
May our souls Thy peace possess : 
Sweet Consoler, hear and save ! 

5 And whatever our cry may be. 
When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden set us free ; 
Jesus, hear, forgive, and save. 

115. 6-7. 

Imploring Divine Guidance. 

1 LEAD us with Thy gentle sway. 

As a willing child is led ; 
Speed us on our forward wa}'. 

As a; pilgrim. Lord, is sped. 
Who, with prayers and helps divine. 
Seeks a consecrated shrine. 

2 We are pilgrims, and our goal 

In that distant land, whose bourne 
Is the haven of the soul ; 

Where the mourners coase to mourn, 
Where the Saviour's hand will dry 
Every tear from every eye. 

3 Lead us thither ! Thou dost know 

All the way ; but wanderers we 
Often miss our paths below, 

stretch our hands to Thee : 
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Guide us, — save us, — and prepare 
Our appointed mansion there I 

1Y6. c. M. 

Prayer for Wisdom. 

1 ALMIGHTY God ! in humble prayer 

To Thee our souls we lift, 
Do Thou our waiting miuds prepare 
For Thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

3 We ask no honours, which an hour 

May bring, and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and pow'r, 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom ; Lord ! impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before Thee give. 

6 The young to think of Thee in youth, 
Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by the truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 

• 

111. L. M. 

Prayer for Spiritual Excellence. 

1 SUPEEME and universal light ! 
Fountain of reason, judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below : 
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2 'Without whose kind directing ray- 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion still to passion tossed, , 
And in a maze of error lost : 

3 Assist me, Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and Thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which from Thy breathing Spirit came. 

4 May my expanded soul disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim. 
But with a Christian view embrace 
Whatever is friendly to my race. 

5 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
!No more I wish, no more I want : 
To know, to serve Thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

1T8. p. M. 

The Lord onr example. 

1 AH, Loving Saviour ! 
Fain would I loving be, 
In deep humility. 

Shun evil strife ; 
In word and action kind. 
Gentle in heart and mind. ; 

Through all my mortal life 
Grow more like Thee ! 

2 Ah, wisest Teacher ! 
Fain would I wiser be 
Fain I'd Thy goodness see. 

Thy will to know • 
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In all I do and say, 

"Walk in Thy wisdom'fl way ; 

Through all my life to grow 
Still more like Thee. 

3 Ah, mighty Master ! 
Fain would I stronger be, 
All sinful lusts to flee, 

And self subdue ; 
Thus tread the tempter down. 
Thus win a heav'nly crown ; 

With but Tliyself in view, 
Be more like Thee. 

4 Ah, loving Saviour ! 
While good I strive to be, 
Give more and more to me 

Thy tender aid ; 
Then shall I better grow. 
Then all Thy will shall know. 

And day by day be made 
Yet more like Thee. 

1Y9. L. M. 

" For ever with the Lord." 

1 LET me be with Thee where Thou art, 

My Saviour, my eternal Rest; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest ! 

2 Let me be wjth Thee where Thou art. 

Thy unveil'd glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart, 
Cease to be treacherous and cold ! 
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3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

Where spotless saints Thy Kame adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more ! 

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

Where none can die, whence none remove, 
There neither death nor life will part 

From Thy sweet Presence, and Thy love ! 

180. 8-7s. 

Conjunction with the Lord. 

1 SOURCE of good, whose power controls. 
Every movement of our souls ; 
Wind that quickens where it blows ; 
Comforter of human woes : 
Lamp of light whose ray serene, 
In the darkest night is seen ; 
Come, inspire my waiting heart. 
Nevermore from me depart. 

2 As the hart, with longing, looks 
For refreshing water-brooks. 
Heated in the burning chase. 
So my soul desires Thy grace ; 
So my heavy-laden breast, 
By the cai-es of life opprest, 
Longs Thy cooling streams to taste 
In this dry and barren waste. 

3 Mighty Jesus, by whose aid 
Man a living soul is made, 
Everlasting God ! whose fire 
Kindles chaste and pure desire • 
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Grant, in every grief and loss, 
I may calmly bear the ci*088, 
And surrender all to Thee, 
Comforting and strengthening me ! 

181. 78. 

CoQjunction with the Lord. 

1 KEEP me, Saviour, near Thy side, 
Let Thy counsel be my^guide ; 
Never let me from Thee rove. 
Sweetly draw me by Thy love. 

2 Earnest Thou of heavenly rest, 
Comfort of the troubled breast, 
life and joy to me impart. 
Quicken, Lord, my lifeless heart. 

3 Thou, blest Shepherd of the sheep, 
Wilt Thine own in safety keep ; 
All my doubts and fears control. 
Till Thy love shall make me whole. 

4 Thou, O Lord, in death's dark night. 
Be my hope, my strength, my light, 
Thou my rock, my anchor fast, 
Thou my blessed haven at last. 

183. 8,6,8,8,6. 

Aspiration for Holiness. 

1 THOU, who art enrobed with light. 
How pure tlie soul must be, 
When, placed within Thy searching sight. 
It shrinks not, but with calm delight 
Can live and look on Thee ! 
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2 Lord, how can I, whose native sphere 

Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before Thy radiant light appear. 
And on my 'naked spirit bear 

Thine uncreated beam ! 

3 Show me the ladder Jacob saw, 

Kaised up from earth to heaven, 
Help me to climb its steps with awe, 
Its every st^p Xhine every law. 

And feel my sins forgiven. 

4 O fit me for the glorious sight 

Of Majesty above ; 
The sons of ignorance and night 
Can dwell in the eternal Light, 

Through the eternal Love. 

183. 6-7s. 

"Be ye imitators of God." 

1 GRACIOUS Saviour, dwell with me ; 
I would also gracious be. 

And with words that help and heal, 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; 
And with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Thee my Saviour, speak. 

2 Truthful Saviour, dwell with me ; 
I would also truthful be, 

And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let Thy life iu mine appear ; 
And with actions brotherly 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

3 Mighty Saviour, dwell with me ; 
T wniil.l also mighty be, 

124 



REGENERATE LIFE. 184 

Mighty ever to prevail, 
Where unaided man must fail, 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on, and bearing up. 

4 Holy Saviour, dwell with me ; 
I would also holy be. 
Walking where Thy footsteps trod, 
Dedicate to Thee, my God : 
Gracious, truthful, mighty be, 
Holy Saviour, like to Thee ! 

184. 8,7. 

God's mercy ; man's unfaitlifUlness. 

1 O HOW kindly hast Thou led me, 

Heavenly Father, day by day. 
Found my dwelling, clothed and fed me, 

Furnished friends to cheer my way ! 
Didst Thou bless me, didst Thou chasten, 

With Thy smile, or with Thy rod, 
Twas that still my step might hasten 

Upward, homeward, to my God. 

2 how slowly have I often 

Follow'd where Thy hand would draw. 
How Thy kindness fail'd to soften ! 

How Thy chastening fail'd to awe. * 
Make me for Thy rest more ready. 

As Thy path is longer trod. 
Keep me in Thy friendship steady 

Till Thou call me home, my God. 
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DEATH AND HEAVEN. 

185. lis. 

" O that I had wiiigs like a dove." 

1 HAD I, my Saviour, the wings of a dove, 
How soon would I soar to Thy presence above ! 
How soon would I fly where the weary have rest, 
And hide all my cares in Thy sheltering breast I 

2 I flutter, I struggle, I yearn to get free ; 

I feel like a captive while banished from Thee ; 
A pilgrim, a stranger, the desert I roam, 
And look up to heaven, and long to be home. 

3 Ah I there the wild tempests for ever shall cease ; 
No billow shall ruffle that haven of peace ; 
Temptation and trouble alike shall depart, 

All tears from the eyes, and all sins from the heart. 

4 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise be mine ; 
Rise, Sun of bright glory, no more to decline ; 
Thy light, while arising, the wilderness cheei-s ; 

what will it be when Thy fulness appears 1 

186. c. M. 

Preparation for Eternity. 

1 CLOSE to the confines of despair 

My wandering steps have trod ; 
And how shall I for death prepare? 
And how behold my God ? 

2 The dust must to the dust return ; 

But, when the vesture dies. 
Where shall the soul that wore it turn % 
\Kr\.r.^ Hft the wandering eyes ] 
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3 No passing breatli, the human soul 

Arises from the clay ; 
How swift the rapid moments roll, 
That bring the judgment day ! 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above 

And all our hearts prepare 
To find the heaven of Jesus* love. 
And dwell for ever there. 

18T. 8,7,8,7,7,7. 

Heavonly Aspirations. 

1 HEAVENWARD stretch, my soul, thy pinions, 

Heavenly nature thou canst claim ; 
Naught there is in earth's dominions. 

Worthy to be all thine aim. 
Every soul that God inspires, 
Up to Him, its life, aspires. 

2 Heavenward ! is His spirit crying, 

When I hear Him in His Word ; 
Promise blest to souls undying, 

Doth its holy page record. 
When His Word fills all the thought. 
Oft to heaven the soul is caught. 

3 Heavenward ! heavenward I ever rising. 

This my watchword be on earth ; 
For the love of heaven, despising 

Things of transitory worth. 
Heavenward all my being tends. 
Till in heaven my journey ends. 

188. s. M. 

In the cuntemplation of dentli. 

1 ONE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er, — 
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Nearer my parting hour am I 
Than e'er I was before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions be ; 

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,— 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

3 Nearer my going home, 
Laying the burden down ; 

Leaving the cross of earthly grief, 
Wearing the heavenly crown. 

4 Jesus ! to Thee I cling : 
Strengthen my soul in faith ; 

Stay near me while my way-worn feet 
Pass through the stream of death. 

189. c. M. 

Contemplating Death. 

1 WHEN languor and disease invade 

This trembling house of clay, 
Tis sweet to look beyond the cage 
And long to soar away. 

2 Sweet to look inward and attend 

The whispers of His love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the throne 
Where Jesus reigns above. 

3 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That when the change shall come, 
Angels wUl hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 

4 Then shall my e'er ascending soul 

Behold Him and adore ; 
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Be with His likeness satisfied. 
And grieve and sin no more. 

190. L. M. 

Journeying to Heaven. 

1 WITH silver feet the rivers tread 

Through green savannas wide and free, 
With crystal from the mountains fed, 
And marching on to meet the sea. 

2 So through the fields of Use below, 

Fed by the Spirit and the Word, 

Our souls in Duty's path would go. 

To blend in union with the Lord. 

3 With swift delight and willing haste 

We journey. Lord, with Thee to dwell ; 
And find upon the burning waste 
Samaria's palm, and Jacob's well. 

4 Thy voice is in the morning light ; 

Thy glory guides us from above ; 
And in the cloudy tents of night 
We find the angel of Thy love. 

5 Our raiment only wears away, 

Soon shall we lay its remnants down ; 
And wake attired, in realms of day, 
With angel-robe and victor's crown. 

191. 0. M. 

Fear of Death reproved. 

1 DEATH is the fading of a cloud ; 
The breaking of a chain ; 
The rending of a mortal shroud 
We ne'er shall find again. 
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4 Arise ! let thoughts beyond the grave 

Teach faithful hope, and loving trust ! 
The soul beloved His mercy gave, 
It is not sepulchred in dust ! 

5 " A man is dead : an angel 's bom I " 

Thus speak the wise ones of the sky : 
" Death opes the glorious gates of mom, 
To those the Master calls on high ! ** 

193. 7,6. 

Time and Eternity. 

1 BRIEF life is here our portion ; 

Brief sorrow, shortlived care: 
The life that knows no ending. 
The tearless life is there. 

2 happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for siuners, 
A mansion with the blest. 

3 And He whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him, 
Shall have Him for their own. 

4 O Peace of all the faithful 1 

calm of all the blest ! 
Inviolate, unvaried, 

Divinest, sweetest, best. 

6 Strive, man, to win that glory I 
Toil, man, to gain that light I 
Send hope before to gi-asp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight ! 
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194. L. M. 

The Blest in Heayen. 

1 THE Lord His presence sheds abroad, 

When death!s last sndden pang is o'er; 
We sleep to earth, we live to God, 
No more to weep, to die no more. 

2 All is forgot that gave us pain ; 

Our conquered sins dissolve away ; 
His mercy is a shoreless main ; 
His presence an eternal day. 

3 All that we hoped or wished below 

The present Saviour to us gives ; 
And kindred hearts together flow, 
While He within them ever lives. 

4 With joyful steps of swift delight 

In heav'u's eternal round we run ; 
And journey through the courts of light. 
As dew-drops rise to meet the sun. 

195. 8,8,6,8,8,6. 

The Way to HeaTen. 

1 JESUS, Thou brightest, first, and best, 
How shall we find Thy loving breast, 

And, piUowed, there recline 1 
How rest on Thee serene and still. 
While thoughts and loves the spirit fill. 

Eternal and Divine 1 

2 Our hearts are set to seek Thy face ; 
Our souls to rest in Thine embrace ; 

We kneel before Thy Throne : 
In faith and works, in prayer and praise, 
Fain woiUd wo walk in Zion's ways, 

Till we are all Thy own. 
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• 

3 Till all the alien selfhood diea^ 
We may not win the blissful prize, 

Kor dwell, with sins forgiven. 
Where angels breathe the Sabbath air 
Of perfect love, transported there, 
^ To find in Thee their heaven. 

4 Oar sins are chains ; oh set ns firee. 
Thine own on earth, in heav'n, to be ; 

Make us at one with Thee : 
So raise us to the world above, — 
In Thee to live, in Thee to love. 

Through all eternity. 

19o* 8,7. 

Angelic GnardJAns. 

1 ROUND this earth and round her children, 

Floats a spirit world unseen ; 
When our earthly course is ended 

When the veil shall rise between ; 
When we cross this mortal threshold. 

When we take our heavenward way, 
Angel brothers shall uphold us — 

Brothers of eternity. 

2 God's own children, pure and holy ! 

These the messengers He sends ; 
'Tis an ever sweet remembrance. 

Angels are our guardian friends, — 
That they watch our life-long journey, « 

Though, unseen, they stili are near, 
Holy thoughts and hopes to strengthen, 

Or to dry the mourner^ tear. 
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3 Else, my soul, in love to meet them, 

When this earth would chain thee faat ; 
Eise among these heavenly spirits, 

When its coils are round thee cast ; 
Be courageous, 'titf thy journey 

Out of darkness into light; 
God and angels are around thee, 

Be thou brave and strong for right ! 

19T. 10s. 

Guardian Angels. 

1 ANGELS, our hrothers, are messengers bright. 
Heavenly, beautiful, mantled with light. 
Sent by our Father's love, vigils they keep, • 
Watching still over us, waking, asleep. 

2 Paths may be dangerous, troubles be sore. 
They, pressing still closer, guard us the more ; 
Leading so tenderly over the road, 

All through life's wilderness nearer to God. 

3 Seeking unceasingly how they may bless ; 
Helping increasingly souls in distress ; 
Planting in infancy heavenly love. 
Guiding our older feet homewards above. 

4 They through life's pilgrimage trod evil down ; 
They by their faithfulness won them their crown; 
Pilled with love's gentleness, merciful, meek, 
Finding their happiness helping the weak. 

5 Jehovah of angels, Father of aU, 
Thy bounty adoring, humbly we fall ; 
We join in their praises, — Mercy Divine, 
Eternal, Thrice-Holy, glory be Thine ' 
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1»8. 7,6. 

The Heavenly Jerusalem. 

1 JERUSALEM the golden, 

With milk and honey bleBsed, 
The home of every pilgrim, 

The hope of all oppressed ; — 
What tongue can tell in fulness 

What joys await us there] 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare ? 

2 There shall be no more hunger ; 

There shall be no more thirst ; 
No longer aught defiling ; 

No longer aught accurst. 
Thy streets of gold like crystal. 

Thy walls with jasper blaze, 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays. 

3 Oh, one abiding city, 

Oh, paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The mention of thy glory 

Is balm to the distressed; 
Is comfort to the weary ; 

Is love, and life, and rest ! 

199. 0. M. 

The Heavenly Jemsalom. 

JERUSALEM, my happy home. 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labours have an end 

In joy and peace, and Thee ? 

135 



200 DHATH AND HRAVEN. 

2 "Wlien shall these eyes Thy heaven-built walls, 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold. 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin, nor sorrow know ; 
The mansions by my Lord prepared, 
For those who onward go. 

4 Why should T shrink from pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day ! 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 
'^ My soul still pants for thee. 

Then shall my labours have an end ; 
When I thy joys shall see ! 

JSOO. 0. M. D. 

Denring Heaven. 

1 O HAPPY land ! O happy land 1 

Where saints and angels dwell ; 
We long to join that glorious band, 

And all their anthems swell. 
But every voice in yonder throng 

On earth has breathed a prayer ; 
No lips untaught may join that song, 

Or learn the music there. 

2 Thou heavenly Friend, Thou heavenly Friend, 

O hear us when we pray ; 
Now let Thy truth and love descend, 
And cleanse our sins away.' 
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Be all our thoughts, be all our days, 

To Thy blest service given ; 
Then shall we meet to sing Thy praise, 

Thy children all in heaven. 

%01. 93. 

The Beautiful Land. 

1 A BEAUTIFUL land by faith I see, 
A land of rest, from weariness free ; 

The home of »the ransom'd bright and fair 
And beautiful angels too are there. . 

2 That beautiful land, abode of light. 

It never has known the shades of night ; 
The glory of God, the light of day. 
Hath driven the darkness far away. 

3 In thought I can see its streets of gold. 
Its beautiful gates I can behold. 

The river of life, the crystal sea. 

The fruit and the leaves of life's fair tree. 

4 The heavenly throng, arrayed in white. 
In rapture may range the plains of light ; 
No sorrow can come, no tears, no care. 
The glory of God encircles them there. 

JSO/S. s. H. D. 

Heavenly Rest. 

1 O WHERE shall rest be found. 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 

Or pierce to either pole. 
The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 
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*Tis not the whole of life to live. 
Not all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears, 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 

And all that life is love. 
Here would we end our quest ; 

Alone are found in Thee, 
The life of perfect love, the rest 

Of immortality. 

203. 78. 

* " There remaineth a rest. " 

1 REST remaineth : O how sweet ! 
Flowr'y fields for wandering feet, 
Peaceful calm for sleepless eyes ; 
Life for death, and songs for sighs. 

2 Best remaineth : rest from sin ; 
Guilt can never enter in ; 

Every warring thought shall cease; 
Rest in purity and peace. 

3 Rest remaineth : rest from tears, 
Rest from parting, rest from fears ; 
Every fearful thought shall be 
Lost, my Saviour, lost in Thee ! 

4 Rest remaineth : how blest ! 
We believe, and we have rest. 
Faith, all trusting faith hath be^n 
'Mongst the things that are not seen. 

5 Thus, my Saviour, let me be 
Even here, at rest in Thee ; 
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And at last, by Thee possest. 
Find in Thee, eternal rest 1 

5804. 8-78. 

Rest in Heaven. 

1 IN everlasting realms of light 

Dwell the raptured saints above — 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in their Saviour's love. 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once, they knew, like us below. 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Weary pain, and heavy woe. 

2 Happy spirits, they are fled 

"Where no grief can entrance find, * 

Lulled to rest the aching head. 

Soothed the anguish of the mind. 
Every tear is wiped away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow in eternal rest. 

3 Holy Saviour, be our Guide, 

While we make our pilgrimage ; 
Be the warrior by our side, 

While the fight of faith we wage. 
Mighty Saviour, still be nigh 

Through the journey, through the strife ; 
Then, when beckoned up on high, 

Welcome us to endless life I 

305. L. M. 

The hope of Heaven. 

1 GREAT GOD, Who, hid from mortal sight, 
Dost dwell in unapproach6d light, 
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Before Whose presence angels bow 
With faces veiled, in homage low. 

2 Awhile in darkness we remain, 
And round us yet are sin and pain ; 
But soon the everlasting day 

Shall chase our shades of night away. 

3 For Thou hast promised, gracious Lord, 
A day of gladness and reward ; 

A day but faintly imaged here 
By brightest sun at noontide clear. 

4 Too long, alas I it still delays ; 
It lingers yet, that day of days ; 
lOur mortal strife and toil must cease 
Before we win its heavenly peace. 

5 Then, from its fleshy bonds set free. 
The soul shall fly, O God, to Thee ; 
To see Thee, love Thee, and adore, — 
Life's blissful task for evermore. 

%06. L. M. 

Desiriiig Heavenly Peace. 

1 THERE is a land supremely blest, 
A land of peace, a land of rest ; 

A land where shadows never come, 
The pilgrim's goal, the wanderer's home. 

2 O'er-burden'd oft with toil and care. 
That peaceful home, I fain would share ; 
That sweet repose I long to gain. 

Where combats cease, where ends their pain. 

3 But to my dim imperfect sight. 
That glorious land of love and light, 
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So distant seems, so dark the way, 
That oft in doubt and gloom I stray. 

4 Yet, there's a Word of life divine, 
Whose light upon niy path shall shine j 
And there's a gently leading hand, 
Would guide me to that happy land. 

5 Lord may that hand, in duty's way. 
Help me to walk till dawns the day, — 
" The perfect day " — then bid me come, 
And share that rest, that heavenly home ! 

SOT. 0. M. D. 

Hoaven Eternal. 

1 THE roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away ! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh, for the golden floor ! 
Oh, for the Sun of Eighteousness, 

That setteth nevermore ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint ! 
Oh, for a heart that never sins ! 

Oh, for a soul washed white ! 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King 

In choirs of angels bright ! 

3 Here Faith is ours, and heavenly Hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
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' But there are perfectness and peace, 

Beyond our best desire. 
O by Thy love and mercy, Lord, 

And by Thy life laid down, 
Grant that we fall not from Thy grace 

Nor cast away our crown ! 

%08. 6-8s. 

Dnflirlng to liye the heayenly life. 

1 THERE is a stream whose watecs rise 
Amid the hills of Paradise, 

Where foot of man hath never trod, 
Proceeding from the throne of God : 
Oh, give me sickness here, or strife. 
So may I reach that spring of life ! 

2 There is a rock that, nigh at hand, 
Gives shadow in a weary land ; 
Who in that stricken rock hath rest, 
Finds waters gushing from its breast : 
Oh, grant me, when this scene is o'er, 
Their lot who thirst not any more ! 

3 There is a people who have cast 
The strife and toil away at last ; 

On whom — so calm their rest and sweet 
The sun lights not, nor any heat : 
Give me with them at length to be, 
And send me here what pleaseth Thee ! 

4 Thou only Good ; Thou only Wise I 
Who dost so lovingly chastise, 

To give more strength and add more grace. 
Grant me Thy Spirit to embrace, 
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And still the more that nature faint 
The glorious portion of Thy saints. 

8©». 6,5 (or lis). 

The hoiK) of Heaven. 

1 HOLY habitations, 

After weary flight ; 
Angels' salutations, 

After watchful night ; 
Endless rest in heaven, 

When the race is run ; 
Perfect peace be given 

When the work is done. 

2 Who may hope to gain it 

By life's pilgrimage ? 
Who at length attain it 

Through the battle's rage? 
He, whose one oblation 

Is a life of love, 
Seeking the salvation 

Of his Lord above ! 

3 He who faithful follows 

Where his Saviour guides ; 
'Mid life's rocks and shallows. 

Through life's stormy tides. 
He who still endureth 

Day by day his cross. 
He the prize secureth — 

Kecompense of loss. 

4 Oh, raward of duty, 

Jesus hath supplied 1 
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Oh, the bliss, the beauty 

On the other side ! 
Tell who will the story 

Of our present pain : 
Oh, the future glory, 

Of eternal gain. 

%10. s. M. D. 

" There is no night there." 

1 THERE is no night in heaven ; 

In that blest world above, 
Work never can bring weariness, 

For work itself is love : 
There is no night in heaven ; 

Yet nightly round the bed 
Of every Christian wanderer. 

Faith hears an angel tread. 

2 There is no grief in heaven ; 

For life is one glad day, 
And tears are those of former things. 

Which all have passed away : 
There is no grief in heaven ; 

Yet angels from on high 
On mercy's mission earthward glide, 

The Christian's tears to dry. 

3 There is no sin in heaven ; 

Behold that blessed throng ! 
All holy is their spotless robe. 

All holy is their song : 
There is no sin in heaven ; 

Here, who from sin is free ? 
Yet angels aid us in our strife. 

For sinless liberty. 
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4 There is no death in heaven ; 

For they who gain that shore 
Have put on immortality, 

And they can die no more : 
There is no death in heaven ; 

But when the Christian dies, 
The angels wait his parting soul, 

And waft it to the skies. 

211. 7,6. 

Heavenly Consolation. 

1 AND shall we dwell together, 

As children dwell at home, 
And every one be happy. 

And not a sorrow comel 
Dark people from the islands 

Far scattered o'er the sea. 
Pale men from icy deserts, 

Too cold for flower or tree ? 

2 Yes ! all shall dwell together, 

Who once were far apart ; 
All who have served the Saviour, 

With hand, and tongue, and heart 
Yes ! all shall dwell together, 

As children dwell at home ; 
O, then, shall we be happy, 

God's Kingdom shall be come ! 



145 



212 TIMES AND SEASONS. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

aia. 8-78. 

Christmas. 

1 HARK ! the hemld angels sing, 
Glory to onr new bom King. 
Hark ! their songs the heavens fill, 
Peace on earth, to men good will. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

2 He by highest heaven adored, 
He the Universal Lord ; 

Bom in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ! 
Hail th* incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

3 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Life and light to all He brings, 
Ris'n with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Born that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth 
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^13. 0. M. 

Christmas. 

1 CALM on the listening ear of night, 
Come heav'n's melodious strains, 
"Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choir, from courts above 
Shed sacred glories there, 

And angels, with their tuneful lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 

And greet from all their sacred heights. 
The Day-spring from on high. 

4 " Glory to God," — the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthem ring : — 

" Peace to the earth, good- will to men. 
From heaven's Eternal King." 



'O* 



JJ 1 4. c. M. 

Christmas. 

1 IT came upon the midnight clear. 

That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth. 
To touch their harps of gold. 

2 " Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 

From heaven's all gracious King :*' 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 

3 Still thro' the op'ning skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurl'd. 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O'er all the weary world. 
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4 Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heav'nly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 

5 And we who hear the glorious strains 

Would make their song our own. 
Till Thou, O Lord, o'er all the earth, 
In peace shalt rule alode. 

215. 8,7. 

Christmas. 

1 HAEK ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies, 
Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices, 

Heavenly alleluias rise. 
Listen to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy. 
Glory in the highest, glory. 

Glory be to God on high 1 

2 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Thus they sing with harps of gold ; 
Christ is bom, the Son is given, 

By the prophets long foretold. 
Haste, ye mortals to adore Him ; 

Heaven and earth His praises bring, 
.Men and angels fall before Him, 

Hail your Saviour, Lord and King. 

SIO. S. M. 

Christmas. 

1 THE advent of our King 

Our praise shall now employ ; 
Come, let us hymns of welcome sing, 
In strains of holy joy. 
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2 The everlasting Lord 
Incarnate deigns to be ; 

The Mighty girdeth on His sword, 
To set His servants free. 

3 Ye sons of Zion, rise, 

To meet your lowly King , 
Nor let your faithless hearts despise 
The peace He comes to bring. 

4 Before the dawning day 

Let sin's dark deeds be gone ; 
The night of death has passed away ; 
The day of life begun. 

211. 7s. 

Christmas. 

1 HARK ! the skies with music sound, 
Heavenly glory beams around ; 
Christ is born ! the angels sing, 
Glory to the new-bom King ! 

2 Peace is come, good will appears. 
Sinners wipe away your tears ; 
Christ for you in flesh to-day 
Humbly in the manger lay. 

3 Mortals, hail the glorious King 1 
Richest incense cheerful bring ; 
Praise and love Emmanuel's name, 
And His boundless grace proclaim. 

218. CM. 

Christmas. 

1 THE people that in darkness sat 
A glorious light have seen ; 
The light has shined on them who long 
In shades of death have been. 
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2 To haQ Thee, Sun of Righteousness, 

The gathering nations come ; 

They joy as when the reapers bear 

Their harvest treasures home. 

3 For Thou their burden dost remove, 

Dost break the tyrant's rod, 
As in the day when Midian fell 
Before the sword of God. 

4 For unto us a Child is bom, 

To us a Son is given, 
And on His shoulder ever rests 
All pow'r in earth and heaven. 

5 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

The Everlasting Lord, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The God by all adored. 

6 His righteous government and powV 

Shall over all extend ; 
On judgment and on justice based, 
His reign shall have no end. 

219. 6-8s. 

Christmas. 

1 O COME, come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel ; 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear ! 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, Israel. 

2 O come. Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Tln'np nwu from Satan's tyranny ; 
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From sin and death Thy people save, 
And give them vict'ry o'er the grave ! 
Kejoice ! rejoice I Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israel ! 

3 come Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And death's dark shadows put to flight ! 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, Israel. 

4 come, Thou Key of David, come 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high. 
And close the path to misery ! 

Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, Israel. 

5 O come, come, Thou Lord of might 
Who, to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 
In ancient times didst give the law, 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe ! 

Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel, 
Shall come to Thee Israel ! 

230. 11,10. 

Christmas. 

1 BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the devvdrops are shining ; 

Low lies His bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining — 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 
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3 Say, shaU we yield Him, in costly devotion. 

Odours of Eden, and offerings dmne 1 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of t*^«,°^^ , 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mmeT 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure; 
Richer hy far is the heart's adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

331. 6-7s. 

The wise men ftom the East, 

1 AS with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 

As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As "with joyful steps they sped. 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bow the knee before 

Him whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet, 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; — 
So may we, with holy joy 

Pure and free from sin's liloy, 

f^J^'l'T^"^^^ treasures bring. 
Lord, to Thee, our heav'nly K^ng. 

4 Holy Saviour ! every dav 
Keep us in the nar^w ^^^ . 
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And, when earthly things are past^ 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down: 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 

2258. 7,6,7,6. 

Palm Sanday. 

1 ALL glory, praise, and honour 

To Thee, Eedeemer King! 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 

2 Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David's Eoyal Son, 
Who in the Lord's Name comest, 
The King and Blessed One. 

3 The company of Angels 

Are praising Thee on high, 
And we would join their praises, 
And Holy, Holy, cry. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went. 
Our praise, and prayers, and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

5 Thou didst accept their worship ; 

Accept the prayers we bring ; 
Our ever gracious Saviour, 
And heav'n's Almighty King ! 
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«a3. 6-78. 

Good Friday. 

1 MAN of sorrows, full of grief, 
Thou dost bring our souls relief; 
Burden'd down with load of care, 
Thou dost lift us from despair; 
And Thy sweat and agony 

Save us from Gethsemane ! 

2 Thou hast borne all bitterness, 
Pity's woe and love's distress; 
Scorned, rejected, crucified, 
Friends forsook Thee ; one denied. 
Thirsting for the love of all, — 

And they brought Tliee drink of gall ! 

3 Love divine bore human ruth; 
Falsehood triumphed over truth; 
Leagued with fiends in horrid strife. 
Men would rather death than life. 
Thou didst come to heal their woes, — 
They the thief Barabbas chose ! 

4 Boundless mercy! wondrous love! 
Grace all human thought above ! 
Now we praise Thee, here adore ; 
Sorrow makes us love Thee more: 
Risen, Thou art Lord most high 
Rise and reign in us, we cry ! 

224. c. M. 

Good Friday. 

1 JESUS, our hope, our hearts' desire, 
Redemption's only spring, 
Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour, and its King. 
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2 How vast the mercy and (he love, 

Which took our griefs on Thee, 
And led Thee through the gates of death, 
To set Thy people free. 

3 But now the bonds of death are burst. 

The foe is captive led, 
Thou reignest on Thy glorious throne, 
By heaven and earth obeyed. 

4 may Thy mighty love prevail 

Our hearts to lift to Thee, 
That where Thou art to glory gone, 
Our final rest may be. 

»»5. 6:6,6,6,8,8. 

Easter. 

1 THE happy morn is come : 

Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 

Omnipotent to save : 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 

2 He bowed His glorious head. 

The mighty work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid, 

By Him our vict'ry won, 
Captivity is captive ipd ; 
For Jesus liveth Who was dead. 

3586. 6.7s. 

Easter. 

1 HALLELUJAH ! Jesus lives ! 
He is now the living One ; 
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From the gloomy house of death 
Forth the conqueror is gone, 

Jesus lives who once was dead ; 
Death and hell are captive led ! 

2 Jesus lives ! why weepest thou 1 

Why that sad and frequent sigh ? 
He who died our Saviour here, 

Lives our Saviour still on high , 
Lives for ever, to bestow 
Bliss that happy angels know. 

3 Jesus lives ! and thus my soul, 

Life eternal waits for thee ; 
Joined to Him, thy living Head, 

Where He is, thou too shalt be ; 
With Himself, at His right hand, 
Victor over death shalt stand. 

4 Hallelujah ! angels sing. 

Joining in our hymn of praise ; 
Let your chorus swell the strain 

Which our feebler voices raise : — 
Glory to our God above. 
And on earth His peace and love ! 

221. 7,6. 

Easter. 

1 THE day of resurrection, 

Earth, tell it out abroad ! 
The passover of gladness — 
The passover of God ! 

2 From death to life eternal, 

From earth unto the sky. 
The Lord hath brought us over, 
From death to victory. 
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3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 

Let earth her song begin, 
Let all mankind keep triumph — 
He vanquished death and sin ! 

4 AU mortals, and all angels, 

Your song of praises blend, — 
Our Saviour God is risen. 
Whose reign shall never end ! 

%28. 8,8,6,8,8,6. 

Easter. 

1 COME see the place where Jesus lay, 
And hear angelic watchers say, 

" He lives, Who once was slain ; 
Why seek the living 'midst the dead 1 
Eemember how the Saviour said, 

That He would rise again." 

2 O joyful sound ! O glorious hour ! 
When, by His own Almighty powV, 

He rose, and left the grave, 
Kow let our songs, His triumph, tell 
Who burst the bands of death and hell 

And ever lives to save 1 

3 The First-begotten, from the dead. 
For us He rose, our glorious Head, 

Eternal life to bring ; 
What though the saints like Him shall die. 
They share their Leader's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

4 No more they tremble at the grave. 
For Jesus will their spirits save, 

Baised from the slumbering dust : 
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O risen Lord, in Thee we live, 
To Thee our ransomed souls we give, 
In Thee we ever trust. 

229. P.M. 

Easter. 

ION Thy day of glory 
Earth's faint echoes ring 
With the wondrous story 
Angel voices sing. 
By Thy Cross of sadness, 
By Thy Mai-tyr's crown ; 
Hear our songs of gladness ; 
Look in mercy down. 
On Thy day of glory. 
Earth's faint echoes ring 
With the wondrous story ; 
Angel voices sing. 

2 He who blessed a manger 
With His infant breath ; 
Lived a life of danger, 
Died a cruel death ; — 

In His hour of anguish 
Friends, disciples, fled, — 
Left alone to languish, — 
Numbered with the dead. 
On Thy day of glory, &c. 

3 Romans guard the prison, 
Constant watches keep ; 
But the Lord has risen ! 
And the soldiers sleep. 
Gone the tribulation. 
Past the grief, the pain, 
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Christ has brought salvation, 
Peace on earth again. 

On Thy day of glory, &c. 

4 Heaven's pearl-cut portals, — 
Open evermore, — 
Welcome weary mortals 

To the silver shore. 
Rise, then, chorus swelling 
To the courts above ; 
Join with angels, telling 
Jesus' boundless love. 
On Thy day of glory, &c. 

5 Blest with Thine example, 
May we learn at last, 

On our sins to trample, 
Till their power be past. 
In ourselves but lowly, 
Conquering all through Thee, 
Lead us. Lord Most Holy, 
On to victory ! 

On Thy day of glory, &c. 

^30. s. M. 

Whitsuntide. 

1 SEND forth Thy Spirit, Lord, 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 

2 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

And kindle in our breast the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

159 



231 TIMES AND SEASONS. 

3 Thou art that loving One 
Who rules the courts of bliss, 

The Lord of Hosts, the Mighty God. 
Th' Eternal Prince of Peace. 

4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul ; 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell, Saviour, in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then we shall know, and praise, and love. 
And all Thy goodness see. 

231. CM. 

WhitBontide. 

1 LO ! when the Spirit of our Lord 

Came down His flock to find, 
The tongues of flame were seen abroad, 
Was heard the rushing wind. 

2 Not on that Pentecost alone 

Thy Spirit, Lord, was given ; 
Ihou still wilt breathe on every one. 
Who yearns for Thee, and heaven. 

3 The mighty wind the conscience shakes. 

And stirred is all within ; 
Deep in our souls repentance wakes, 
To know and hate our sin. 

4 With tongues of fire, our burning hearts 

A new-found language prove ; 
Thy wondrous praise fresh joy imparts, 
'e eloquent by love. 
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5 Come Lord, in Wisdoni, Love, and Might ; 
Make strong each faint desire ; 
That all who see Thy GospeFs light 
!May feel its flame and lire ! 

«3«. 6-78. 

WhiUantide. 

1 LORD ! Thy Church hath never lost 
Fiery tongues of Pentecost ; 

Faith that works by love may claim 
Ever Thy inspiring flame ; 
Heart and mind and life may be 
Lit with fires of Charity. 

2 All that holy angels feel 
Through believing hearts may steal. 
Melting with a sweet accord 

All our being in the Lord ; 
Till in mercy's path we move, 
Burning with the Saviour's love. 

3 God of Peace I Thyself impart, 
Gently breathe within the heart ; 
Break the stern oppressor's bow ; 
Lay the hosts of Satan low ; 
Drive our gloomy fears afar ; 
O'er us rest, Thou Morning-Star ! 

4 May we all from day to day, 
Follow Thee who art the Way, 
Wresting from despair's embrace 
Brethren of our mortal race ; — 
Pouring in the oil and wine, 

Of a Saviour's love divine. 
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S33. 7s. 

Whitsuntide. 

1 GRACIOUS Lord, our only trust, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 

Holy, ardent, heavenly love. 

2 Love is kind and suffers long. 
Love is meek and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong, — 

Saviour, give us heavenly love ! 

3 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day, 
Love will ever with us stay, — 

Love Eternal, give us love ! 

4 Faith, and Hope, and Love, these three 
Ever flow, great God, from Thee ; 
Still my inmost prayer shall be, 

For Thy highest gift, for love ! 

5 Faith will rise to glorious sight, 
Hope be lost in deep delight. 
Love eternal is in might ; 

Father, therefore, give us love ! 

6 From the overshadowing 

Of Thine all-protecting wing, 
Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Holy, tender, heavenly love. 

234. 7s. 

Ascension. 

1 EULER of the hosts of light. 
Death hath yielded to Thy might ; 
And Thy conquests mark the road. 
Which will lead us back to God. 
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2 Thou who knewest grief and pain. 
Endless is Thy glorious reign ; 
And Thou wilt Thj help impart. 
Balm to every wounded heart. 

3 From Thy dwelling-place above, 
From Thy radiant throne of love. 
With Thy gifts of mercy bless 
Those without Thee comfortless. 

4 Jesus, ris'n, ascended Lord, 
Be Thy name o'er all adored ! 
Mighty God, alone to lliee 
Everlasting glory be i 

235. s. M. D. 

Ascension. 

1 THOU art gone up on high, 
To mansions in the skies, 

And round Thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 

But we are lingering here 

With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord ! send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to Thy rest ! 

2 Thou art gone up on high : 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter misery 
To pass unto Thy crown : 
And, girt with griefs and fears, 
Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us, at last, to Thee. 
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3 Thou art gone up on high : 
But Thou do8t come again^ 

That every long expecting eye 
May see Thee come to reign. 
O Lord, Thy richest boon 
Of love and light, send forth ; 

That as in heav*n Thy will is done. 
So he it done on earth ! 

%36. 7s. 

Last Day of Old Year. 

1 FOE Thy mercy and Thy grace. 
Faithful through another year 
Hear our song of thankfulness, 
Father and Redeemer, hear ! 

2 In our weakness and distress, 

Eock of strength ! he Thou our stay ! 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way ! 

3 Who of us death's shaded road 
In the coming year shall tread — 
With Thy rod and staff, God, 
Comfort Thou his dying head ! 

4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore Thine own ! 
Help, help us to endure ! 
Fit us for the promised crown ! 

5 So within Thy palace gate, 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings ' 
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937. B. M. 

New Year. 

1 HAIL to another year, 
The year that now begins ! 

All hail to Him who led us here, 
Through dangers and through sins. 

2 Hail to another year ! 
Peace to the year now past ! 

May this one at its close appear 
Less worthless than the last. 

3 Hail to another year ! 
Though yet unknown, untrod. 

Whatever may come we need not fear, — 
Our Father is our God. 

4 Hail to another year, 

A year of peace and love ! 
may it prove a foretaste here 
Of endless years ahove ! 

238. 8-7s. 

New Year. 

1 SUNLIGHT of the heavenly day, 

Mighty to revive and cheer, 
Shine on our untrodden way ; 

Light us through the opening year ! 
Where the shades of death we see, 
Let Thy living brightness be ; 
Teach us, as we pass along, 
Many a sweet thanksgiving song. 

2 Forward, though the path be hid, 

Though we pass the lurking foe, 
Though the sound of war forbid. 
Girt with gladness, let us go : 
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Bold in Thy protecting care, 
Strong to prove Thee faithful there, 
Through the desert or the sea. 
On, to reign in life with Thee. 

3 While with firm, unyielding will, 

For the victor's crown we strive ; 
Gracious Saviout, keep us still 
To Thy gentlest signs alive ; — 
Where the stormy wind is heard, 
Quick to every tender word ; 
And, through all our journey's length, 
Armed with meekness as with strength. 

4 Lord of all ! we cannot know 

What our paths may yet unfold ; 
But the part that love would show- 



Life's great purpose — Thou hast told. 
By our souls' unmeasured price, 
By Thy life-long sacrifice, 
By Thy death to set us free — 
Lead us on to joy in Thee ! 

239. 0. H. 

New Tear. 

1 AND now, my soul, another year 

Of thy short time is past ! 

I cannot long continue here, 

And this may be my last. 

2 Much of my life may now be gone, 

Nor will return again. 
And swift my passing moments run,— 
'^e few that still remain. 
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3 Awake, my soul, with earnest care, 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair, 
And what 'thy great concern] 

4 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on His power depend : 
Walk on the path thy Saviour trod, 
Enduring to the end. 

240. lOs. 

New Year's aspirations. 

1 LORD, I as])ire, through all this new-bom year, 

My days in holy love and fear to spend : — 
In love to Thee, my God, for ever dear ; 
In fear of all that would Thy will offend. 

2 Lord, I aspire to Lreak the chains of sin, 

To still its inner tumult and its strife — 
Help me, Lord, the duty to begin* 
And guide me to a purer, holier life. 

3 Lord, I aspire to love my fellow man. 

To feel his sympathy, and give him mine — 
Without Thy help, O Lord, 1 never can : 
Vouchsafe to me Thy gracious aid divine ! 

4 Lord, I aspire to be Thy docile child. 

Trusting in Thee whatever may betide — 
O make me humble, teachable and mild. 

And be my Saviour, Counsellor, and Guide ! 
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241. L. M. 

The Joy in harvest. 

1 GREAT Gk)d ! as seasons disappear, 
And changes mark the rolling year, 
Thy favour still has crowned our days, 
And we would celebrate Thy praise. 

2 The harvest song would we repeat ; 
Thou givest us the finest wheat ; 
The joy of harvest we have known : 
The praise, Lord, is all Thine own ! 

3 Our tables spread, our garners stored, 

O give us hearts to thank Thee, Lord ; 

Forbid it, Source of light and love, 

That hearts and lives should barren prove ! 
• 

4 Another harvest comes apace ; — 

Our spirits ripen by Thy grace, 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low. 

5 grant, when angel-reapers come, 

To gather sheaves to Thy bright home. 
Our spirits may be borne on high, 
To Thy safe garner in the sky ! 

242. 6-8s. 

Harvest- time. 

1 LORD of the harvest, Thee we hail I 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail : 
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The varying seasons haste their round, 
With goodness all our years are crowned ; 
Our thanks we- pay this holy day — 
let our hearts in tune be found ! 

2 When spring doth wake the song of mirth ; 
When summer warms the fruitful earth ; 
When winter sweeps the whitened plain ; 
When autumn yields its golden grain, 
Still would we sing to Thee, our King : 
Through all the changes Thou dost reign ! 

3 But chiefly when Thy bounteous hand 
Doth spread new plenty o'er the land, 
When sounds of music fill the air, 

As homeward all their treasure bear ; 
We, too, would raise our hymn of praise, 
For we Thy common bounties share 1 

4 Lord of the harvest, all is Thine ! 

The rains that fall, the suns that shine; 
The seed once hidden in the ground ; 
The skill that makes our fruits abound : 
New every year Thy gifts appear ; 
New praises from our lips shall sound ! 

243. 6-83. 

Harvest Hymn. 

1 LORD of the harvest I once again 
We thank Thee for the ripen'd grain ; 
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy servants through another year ; 
For all sweet holy thoughts supplied 
By seed-time, and by harvest-tide. 
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2 The bare dead grain, in autumn sown, 
Its robes of vernal green puts on ; 
Glad from its wintry grave it springs. 
Fresh garnish'd by the King of kings ; 
So, Lord, all those who die in Thee, 
Clad with their heavenly robes shall be. 

3 As reapers toil across the field 

To bind in sheaves the harvest yield, 
So shall Thine angels issue forth ; 
The tares be burnt ; the just of earth — 
Subject to sun and storm no more — 
Be gathered to their Father's store. 

4 Daily, O Lord, our prayers be said, 
As Thou hast taught, for daily bread, 
But not alone our bodies feed ; 
Supply our fainting spirits' need ; 

O Bread of Life ! from day to da)*-. 
Be Thou our comfort, food^ and stay ! 

S44. L. M. 

Church Anniversary. 

1 THOU in Whom we live and move 

And, have our being ! meet us here, 
Let us Thy tender mercy prove. 

As Thou art wont, from year to year. 

2 For year by year, when throngs on throngs 

Rejoicing to Thy courts repair. 
To oifer praise in chorcd songs. 

And pour their souls in ferv^ent prayer. 

3 To prayers and songs, in sovereign grace, 

A -villing ear, O Lord, incline, 
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And cause the glory of Thy face 
On every humble heart to shine. 

4 To each and all, this day, anew 

The tokens of Thy love impart, 
And let Thy blessings fall like dew — 
Pall on good ground in every heart. 

5 In every heart Thy word be sown, 

Spring up, and thrive through heat and cold, 
Until it shake like Lebanon 

With heavenly fruit a hundred fold : 

6 Fruit ripening in our earthly clime. 

Till all the plants, thus trained by Thee, 
Flourish as trees of life through time, 
Then trees of immortality. 

245. L. M. 

Sunday School Anniversary. 

1 ON earth we meet again below ; 

Lord, grant that we may meet above, 
And all our souls together flow 
In an eternal tide of love. 

2 Some meet who never met before ; 

We bid them welcome on their way ! 
And some may part to meet no more. 
Till in the endless realms of day. 

3 In earth or heav*n, the Guardian hand, 

That helps and succours, is Divine : — 
Thou, Lord, dost guide Thy pilgrim-band ; 
And thou in heav'n wilt own them Thine. 
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4 Oh, sanctify our meetings here ; 

Bless to the young our anxious care ; 
Train them Thyself to love and fear, 
And all their life for heav'n prepare ! 

5 Death-partings, then, from earth shall be 

Life-meetings in that world above ; 
Where life is immortality, — 
An immortality of love I 



